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FFP 
INTRODUCTION. 


THE following poem is the compoſition of 
James I, king of Scotland, one of the moſt illuſ- 
 rrious perſons who figured in the beginning of 
the r5th-century. All the Scotiſh hiſtorians 
agree in extolling him as a prince of eminent 
virtue, an extraordinary genius, endued with. 
every branch of the learning of his age. Bal- 
lenden Arch Dean of Murray in his tranſlation 
of H. Boece's Hiſtory thus characteriſes him. 
« He was well learnt to fecht with the ſword, 
& to. juſt, to tournay, to warſell, to ſing and 
« dance, he was ane expert medeciner, richt 
* crafty in playing baith of lute and harp, and 
* findry other inftruments of muſik ; he was. 
s expert in gramar, oratry, and: poetry, and. 
* maid'fo flowand and ſententious verſes, ap- 

* peared weel he was ane naturall _ born: 
« Poete.“ 
| This 
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This poem. called the Quair was compoſed: 
by him while he was a priſoner in the caſtle of 
Windſor, upon the lady Jane, a princeſs of 
the blood royal of England, whom he after- 
wards eſpouſed :. It probably would have ſhared 


the ſame fate of moſt of king James's other 


compoſitions,. which are now loſt, but for one 
manuſcript copy of it which is preſerved in the 


Bodleian Library at Oxford. In that immenſe 
| treaſure of erudition, it has lyen in obſcurity. 


until lately, that by the curioſity and reſearch of 
William Tytler of Woodhauſelee, one of the 
Vice Preſidents of the Society of Scots Anti- 
quaries at Edinburgh, an authentic copy of this 


fine ancient poem was procured and preſented . 
to the public with explanatory notes and hiſtori- 


cal and critical diſſertations upon it, and the. 
other poetical remains of king James I“. a 


As to the merit of the King's Quair, the pub- 
lic hath favourably determined; indeed con- 
ſidering the age in which it was written, Juſt: 


beginning 
? Poetical remains of king James l. printed by J. and. 4 


E. — Edinburgh, 1783. 


INTRODUCTION. | mn 
beginning to emerge from the darkneſs which 
had long obſcured the Weſtern Hemiſphere, 
for the fancy and invention, the genuine ſim- 
plicity of ſentiment, and the glow of deſcriptive 
poetry which runs n, * it is a remarks 
adle work, rie 


The deſign. or wad 1s the 1 poet's. Toms 
for his beautiful miſtreſs Jane, with whom he 
became enamoured while a priſoner at the Caſ- 
tle of Windſor. The recollection of the mis- 
fortunes. of his youth, his early and long cap- 


tivity, the incident which gave riſe. to his love, 


its purity, conſtancy, and happy iſſue, are all 
ſet forth by way of allegorical viſion, according 


to the reigning taſte of the age of king James 


I, as we find from the poems of Chaucer, 
Gower and Lydgate his co-temporaries. 


Chana the father of Engliſh poetry as he 
is the firſt, ſo he is the beſt poet of his age. 
He has ſhown the extent of his genius and 
learning in almoſt every ſpecies of poetry, from 
his heroic poem of Palœmon and Arcite, to 
his ballads, It might be imputed to national 

| _ prejudice 
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prejudice were we to rank the Scotiſh prince 
as his rival in poetry, if we make the compari- 
ſon however between the Court of Venus in the 
following poem, and Chaucer's Court of Love, 
our Scotiſh poet, will loſe nothing by. ſuch 

compariſon, particularly in the portraiture of 
the miſtreſs of each poet. The Fane of King 
Fames is painted with as much beauty and with 
more tender deli icacy than the buxom 2 of 


e 2 
33 HAS: , 0 
It neſt be confefled, that many of the beau- 


ties of theſe ancient poems muſt eſcape us from. 
the mutability of the language, in the ſpace of. 


near 400 years, an imperfection attendant on 
_—_— living Ne „ QUtapiot. 3 


For the ESE underſtanding of the ancient 
Scotiſh language in the age of king James Iz 
and following, the reader is referred to the ex- 
cellent and learned Gloffary prefixed to Gavin 
Douglas's Scotiſh tranſlation of the e of; 
45 | 


THE 


£ 
« 


H in the hevynis Agure circulare 
The rody ſterres twynkling as the In” 
And in Aquary * Githerea the lere 
Rynſid hir treſſis like the goldin wyre, 2 it! 
That late tofore, in faire and freſche atyre, 
Thro* Capricorn heved hir hornis bright, 
North northward approchit the myd nyght. 


II. 


Quhen as I lay in bed allone waking, 9 10 

New partit out of ſlepe a lyte tofore, 
Fell me to mynd of many diverſe thing 

Of this and that, can I not ſay quharefore, | 
Bot ſlepe for craft in erth myt I no more; | 

For quhich as tho? coude I no better ens 

Bot toke a boke to rede upon a quhile: 


8 8 Hi. 
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III. 


Off quhich the name is clepit properly 
5 Boece, efter him that was the compiloure, 
Schewing counſele of philoſophye, 
Compilit by that nobil ſenatoure 
Off Rome quhilome yt was the warldis floure, 
And from eſtate by fortune a quhile 
Foringit was, to povert in exile. 


IV. 


And there to here this worthy lord and clerk, 
His metir ſuete full of moralitee; 
His flourit pen ſo fair he ſet a werk, 
Diſcryving firſt of his proſperitee, 
And out of that his infelicitee ; 
And than how he in his c poetly report, 
In philoſophy can him to confort. 


V. 


For quhich thot I in purpoſe at my boke, 

| To borowe a ſlepe at thilk time began, p 

Or ever I ſtent my beſt was more to loke 

| Upon. the writing of this nobil man, 

That in himfelf the full recover wan | 
Of his infortune, poverti, and diſtreſſe, 
And in tham ſet his verr ay ſeckerneſſe. 


CANTO 1 


VI. 


And ſo the vertew of his zouth before 
Was in his age the ground of his delytis: . 
Fortune the bak him turnyt, and therefore 
He makith joye and confort yt he quitis 
Of theire unſekir warldis appetitis, 
And ſo aworth he takith his penance, 
And of his vertew maid it ſuffiſance. 


VII. 


With mony a nobil reſon as him likit 
Enditing in his fair latyne tong, ; 
So full of fruyte, and rethorikly pykit, _ 

Quhich to declare my ſcole is over zong ; 
Therefore I lat him pas, and in my tong 
Procede I will agayn to my ſentence _ 
Of my mater, and leve all incidence. 


VIII. 


The long nyt beholding, as I ſaide, 

Myn eyne gan to ſmert for ſtudying ;_ 
My boke I ſchet, and at my hede it laide, 

And doun I lay, bot ony tarying,. 
This mater new in my mynd rolling, 

This is to ſeyne how yt eche eſtate, 

As Fortune lykith, thame will tranſlate. 

| A 2 
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IX. 


For ſothe it is, yt, on her tolter quhele, 
Every wight cleverith in his ſtage, 
And failyng foting oft quhen hir leſt rele 
Sum up, ſum doun, is non eſtate nor age 


Enſured more, the Prynce than the page, 


So uncouthly hir werdes ſhe divideth, 
Namely in zouth, that ſeildum ge: oh, 


. 


Among thir thoughtis rolling to and fro, 


Fell me to mynd of my fortune and ure, 
In tender zouth how ſche was firſt my fo, 

And eft my frende, and how I gat recure 
Of my diſtreſſe, and all my aventure 

I gan ourhayle, yt langer ſlepe ne reſt 

Ne myt I nat, fa were my wittis wreſt. 


XI. 
For-wakit and for-wallouit thus mufing, 
Wery for-lyin, I leſtnyt ſodaynlye, 
And ſone I herd the bell to matins ryng, 
And up I raſe na langer wald I lye; 
But now how trowe ze ſuich a fantaſye 
Fell me to my mynd, yt ay me thot the bell 


Said to me, Tell on man, quhat the befell. 


Thot I tho? to myſelf, quhat may this be? 


This is my awin ymaginacion, 
This is no lyf yt ſpekis unto me, 
It is a bell or that impreſſion 
Of my thot cauſith this illuſion, 


That dooth me think ſo nycely in this wiſe. 


And ſo befell as I ſchall zou deviſe. 
XIII. 


Determyt furth there wt in myn entent, 
Sen I thus have ymagynit of this ſoun, 


And in my tyme more ink and paper ſpent. 


To lyte effect, I tuke concluſion | 
Sum new thing to write; I ſet me doun, 
And furth wt all my pen in hand I tuxe, 


d And maid a + and thus begouth my buke./ 


V. 


Though zouth of nature indegeſt; 
Unrypit fruyte wi windis variable, 
Like to the bird yt fed is on the neſ. 
And can not flee, of wit wayke and unſtable; 
To fortune both and to infortune hable, 


Wiſt thou thy payne to cum and thy travailte, | 
For _ and drede wele myt thou wepe and waile. 


A 3 
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XV. 


Thus ſtant thy confort in unſekerneſle, 
And wantis it, yt ſuld the reule and gye, 
Ry* as the ſchip that ſailith ſtereleſs, 
Upon the rok moſt to harmes hye, | 
For lak of it yt ſuld bene her ſupplye; 
So ſtandis thou here in this warldis rage, 
And wantis yt ſuld gyde all thy viage. 


XVI. 


I mene this of myſelf, as in partye, | 
Though nature gave me ſuffiſance in zouth, 
The rypeneſs of reſon lak I 1 85 
To governe with my will, ſo lyte I couth, 
Quhen ſtereleſs to travaille 1 begouth, 
Amang the wavis of this world to drive, 
And how the caſe anon I will deſcrive. 


XVII. 


With doubtfull hert, amang the rokkis blake, 

My feble bote full faſt to ſtere and rowe, 
Helpleſs alone the wynter nyt I wake, _ 

To wayte the wynd y* furthward ſuld me Keen 
O empti ſaile! quhare is the wynd ſuld blowe 

Me to the port quhare gyneth all my game? 

Help, Calyope, and wynd, in Marye name! 

XVIII. 


, 


CANTO I. 7 


XVIII. 


The rokkis clepe I, the prolixitee 
Of doubtfulneſſe yt doith my wittis pall, 
The lak of wynd is the difficultee, 
In enditing of this lytill trety ſmall: 
The bote I clepe, the mater hole of all, 
My wit unto the ſaile yt now I wynd, 
To ſeke conyng, tho” I bot lytill fynd. 


XIX. 


At my begyning firſt I clepe and call 
To zou Cho and to zou Polyme, 
With e Thefiphone goddis and fiftris all, 
In nowmer IX. as bokis ſpecifye, 
In this proceſſe my wilſum wittis gye, 
And with zour bry* lanternis wele convoye 
My pen to write my turment and my joye. 


The 
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KING's QUAIR. 


CANTO mn 


HIS INTENDED VOYAGE TO FRANCE. 


I. 


N vere yt full of vertu is and. gude, 
Quhen nature firſt begyneth hir enpriſe, 


That quhilum was be cruel froſt and flude, 


And ſchouris ſcharp oppreſt in mony wiſe, 
And F Synthius gyneth to aryſe 5 11 
Heigh in the eſt, a morrowe ſoft and 1 0 


Upward his courſe to drive in Ariete. 


IL. 


Paſſit bot myd-day foure greis erwin {1 
Of lenth and brede his angel wingis bryt, 
He ſpred upon the ground doun fro the hevin, 
That for gladneſſe and confort of the ſighht, 
And with the tiklyng of his hete and light, 
The tender flouris opynit thame and ſprad, | . 
And in thair nature thankit him for glad... +. 


Fortune it ſchupe non othir wayis to be. 
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IH. 


g Not far paſſit the ſtate of innocence 

Bot nere about the nowmer of zeiris thre, 
Were it cauſit throu hevinly influence 

Of Goddis will, or other caſualtee, 
Can I not ſay, bot out of my contree, 

By thair aviſe y* had of me the cure 

Be ſee to pas, tuke I my aventure. 


IV. 


Purvait of all y* was ns neceſſarye, 
With wynd at will, up airely by the morowe, 
Streight unto ſchip no longere wold we tarye, 
The way we tuke the tyme I tald to forowe, 
With mony fare wele, and San& Johne to borowe 
Of falowe and frende, and thus wit one aſſent, 
We pullit up ſaile and furth our wayis went. 


V. 


Upon the wevis weltring to and fro, 
So infortunate was we that fremyt day, 


That maugre plainly quethir we wold or no, 
W: ſtrong hand by forſe ſchortly to . 


Of inymyis taken and led away, 


We weren all, and brot in thaire contree, 


az 
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CANTO 11. | 11 


VI. 


5 Quhare as in lraxte ward, and in ſtrong prifon 
So fere forth of my lyf the hevy lyne, 


Wtout confort in ſorowe, abandoune 


The ſecund ſiſtere, lukit hath to tuyne, 


Nere, by the ſpace of zeris twice nyne, 


Till Jupiter his merci liſt advert, 
And ſend confort in releſche of my ſmert. 


VH. 


Quhare as in ward full oft I wold bewaille 
My dedely lyf, full of peyne and penance, 
Saing ryt thus, quhat have I gilt to faille, 
My fredome in this warld and my pleſance ? 
Sen every wight has thereof ſuffiſance, 
That I behold, and I a creature | 
Put from all this, hard is myn aventure? 


» 


VIII. 


The bird, the beſte, the fiſch eke in the ſte, 


They lyve in fredome everich in his kynd ; 
And I a man, and lakith libertee | 
Quhat fall I feyne, quhat refon may I "I 
That fortune ſuld do fo? thus in my mynd, _ 
My folk I wold argewe, bot all for no, 
Was none that myt yt on my peynes rough. 
IX. 
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Than wold I ſay, Giff God me had-deviſit 
To lyve my lyf in thraldom thus and pyne, 
Quhat was the cauſe yt he more me compriſit, 
Than othir folk to lyve in ſuch ruyne ? 
I ſuffere alone amang the figuris nyne, 
Ane wofull wrache yt to no wight may ſpede, 
And zit of every lyvis help has nede. 


The long dayes and the nyghtis eke, 
I wold bewaille my fortune in this wiſe, 
For quhich again diſtreſſe confort to ſeke, 
My cuſtum was on mornis for to riſe 
Airly as day, O happy exerciſe ! 
By the come I to joye out of turment; 
Bot now to purpoſe of my firſt entent. 


XI. 


Bewailling in my chamber thus allone, 
Deſpeired of all joye and remedye, 

For- tirit of my thot and wo-begone, 

And to the wyndow gan J walk in hye, 

To ſee the warld and folk yt went forbye, 
As for the tyme though I of mirthis fude, 
rt have no more, to luke it did me gude. 


CANTO 11. 


XII. 


Now was there maid faſt by the Touris wall ? 
A gardyn faire, and in the corneris ſet, 


+ $8 


Ane herbere grene, with wandis long and tall 4 


Railit about, and ſo wt treis ſet 

Was all the place, and hawthorn hegis knet, 
That lyf was non walkyng there forbye, 
That myt wtin ſcarce any wight aſpye. 


XIH. 


So thick the beuis and the leves grene 
Beſchadit all the allyes yt there were, 
And myddis every herbere myt be ſene - - 
The ſcharp grene ſuete jenepere, | - 
Growing ſo fair wt branchis here and there, 67 
That, as it ſemyt to a lyf wtout,: 
The bewis ſpred the herbere all about. 


XIV. 


And on | the ſmall grene twiſtis ſat 

The lytil ſuete nyghtingale,. and ſong 
So loud and clere, the ympnis conſecrat 

Of luvis uſe, now ſoft now lowd among, | 7 
That all the gardynis and the wallis rong 


Ryt of thaire ſongs: and on the copill next : 47 ; 


Of thaire ſuete armony, and lo the text. 
115 B Cantius 
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Worſchippe ze yt loveris bene this May, 
For of zour bliſs the kalendis are beten, 
And fing wt us, away winter away, 
Come ſomer come, the ſuete ſeſon and ſonne, 
Awake, for ſchame ! yt have zour hevynis wonne, 
And amourouſly lift up zour hedis all, 
Thank lufe yt lift zou to his merci call. 


Quhen thai this Tong had ſong a littil thrawe, 
Thai ſtent a quhile, and therewt unafraid, 
As I beheld, and keft myn eyen a lawe, 
From beugh to beugh, thay hippit and thai plaid, 
And frefchly in thair birdis kynd araid, 
Thaire fatheris new, and fret thame in the ſonne, 
And thankit lufe, yt had thair makis wonne. 


XVII. 


This was the plane ditie of thaire note, 
And there wt all unto myſelf 1 thot, 

Quhat lufe is this, that makis birdis dote? 
Quhat may this be, how cummyth it of ought ? ? 

Quhat nedith it to be fo dere'ybought?—£© 
It is nothing, trowe T, bot feynit chere, 
And that one liſt to counterfeten chere. 


XVIII. 


CANTO. He „ 


XVIII. 


Eft wold I think, O Lord, quhat may this be? 
That lufe is of ſo noble myt and kynde, 
Lufing his folk, and ſuich proſperitee 
Is it of him, as we in bukis fynd, 
May he oure hertis ſetten and unbynd: 
Hath he upon our hertis ſuich maiſtrye? 
Or all this is bot feynit fantaſye ? 


XIX. 


For giff he be of ſo grete excellence, | 
That he of every wight hath cure and FRB 

Quhat have J gilt to him, or doon offenſe? . _ 
That I am thrall, and birdis gone at large, 

Sen him to ſerve he myt ſet my corage, 
And, gif he be not fo, than may I ſeyne 
Quhat makis folk to jangill of him in veyne? 


XX. 


n l t ein nd atns bad an 
Be lord, and, as a god, may lyve and regne, 
To bynd, and louſe, and maken thrallis fre, 
Than wold I pray his bliſsful grace benigne, 
To hable me unto his ſervice digne, 
And evermore for to be one of tboo 
Him trewly for to ſerve in wele and wo. . 
B 2 : XXI. 
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And therewt keſt I doun myn eye ageyne, 
Quhare as I ſaw walkyng under the Toure, 

Full ſecretely, new cumyn hir to pleyne, 

The faireſt or the freſcheſt zoung floure 

That ever I ſawe, methot, before that houre, 
For quhich ſodayne abate, anon aſtert, 
The blude of all my body to my hert. 


XXII. 


And though I ſtood abaiſit tho a lyte, 

No wonder was; for quhy ? my wittis all 
Were ſo ouercome wt pleſance and delyte, 
Only through latting of myn eyen fall, 
That ſudaynly my hert become hir thrall, 

For ever of free wyll, for of manace 
There was no takyn in hir ſuete face. 


XXIII. 


And in my hede I drew ryt haſtily, 
And eft ſones I lent it out ageyne, 
And ſaw hir walk that verray womanly, 

With no wight mo, bot only women tueyne, 
Than gan I ſtudy in myſelf and ſeyne,' 
Ah! ſuete are ze a warldly creature, 

Or hevingly thing in likeneſſe of nature? 


4 


XXIV. 


TANTO, Ih, 17 


XXIV. 


Or ar ze god Cupidis owin princeſſe? 


And cumyn are to louſe me out of band, 
Or are ze veray Nature the goddeſſe, | Wy 
That have depayntit wt zour hevinly hand, 
This gardyn full of flouris, as they ſtand? 
Quhat ſall I think, allace ! quhat reverence 
Sall I meſter to zour excellence? 


XXV. 


Giff ze a goddeſſe be, and yt ze like 
To do me payne, I may it not aſtert:: 
Giff ze be warldly wight, yt dooth me ſike, 
Quhy leſt God mak zou ſo my dereſt * 
To do a ſely priſoner thus ſmert, 10 8 
That lufrs zou all, and wote of not but wo, bh 
And, therefore, merci ſuete ] ſen it is ſo. 


XXVI. 


Quhen I a lytill thrawe had maid my mone/, 


. 


Bewailing myn infortune and my chance, 


Unknawin how. or quhat ee, dn 


So ferre I fallying into lufis dance, 51 51 1 | 
That ſodeynly my wit, my cogtenance,... 2 5 
My hert, my will, my nature, and my pra. 
Was en clene ryt in ane other kind. ] 
B 3 XXVIL 
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Of hir array the form gif I ſal write, 
Toward her goldin haire, and rich atyre, + 434 
1 In fretwiſe couchit wt perlis quhite, E 
| And grete 4 balas lemyng as the fyre, 
| Wt mony ane emerant and faire ſaphire, 


And on hir hede a chaplet freſch of hewe, 
Of plumys partit rede, and quhite, and blewe. 


Full of quaking ſpangis bryt as gold, 
- -Forgit of ſchap like to the / amorettis, 
So new, ſo freſch, ſo pleaſant to behold, 
The plumys eke like to the floure jonettis, 
And other of ſchap, like to the floure jonettis ; 
And, above all this, there was, wele I wote, 
ll Beautee eneuch to mak a world to'dote. 


| XVXVIII. 


XXIX. 


About hir neck, quhite as the fyre amaille, 
A gudelie cheyne of ſmall orfeverye, 
Quhare by there hang a ruby, tout faille 
Like to ane hert ſchapin verily, 
That, as a ſperk of lowe ſo wantonly i 
Semyt birnyng upon hir quhite throte; 
| Now gif there was gud pertye, God it wote. 
1 i 0 XXX. 


* 8 : | 
And for to walk that freſche Mayes morowe, | 
Ane huke ſhe had upon her tiſſew quhite, | 
That gudeliare had not bene ſene to forowe, 
As I ſuppoſe, and girt ſche was alyte; 
Thus halflyng lowſe for haſte, to ſuich delyte, 
It was to ſee her zouth in gudelihed, | 


That for rudenes to ſpeke thereof I drede. 


XXXI. 


In hir was zouth, beautee, wt humble aport, 
Bountee, richeſſe, and womanly faiture, 
God better wote than my pen can report, 
Wiſdome, largeſſe eſtate, and conyng ſure 
In every point, ſo guydit hir meſure,” 
In word, in dede, in ſchap, in contenance, 
That nature myt no more hir childe auance. 


XXXII. 


Throw quhich anon I knew and underſtude 
Wele yt ſche was a warldly creature, 5 
On quhom to reſt myn eye, ſo mich gude 
It did my woful hert, I zow aſſure 
That it was to me joye wtout meſure, 
And, at the laſt, my luke unto the hevin ä 
I threwe furthwith, and ſaid thir verſis ſevin: 


| 
| 
| 
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XXXIII. 
Oo Venus clere ! of goddis ſtellifyit, 
To quhom I zelde homage and ſacriſiſe, 
Fro this day forth zour grace be magnifyit, 
That me reffauit have in ſuch wiſe, 
To lyve under zour law and ſo ſeruiſe; 


Now help me furth, and for zour merci lede 
My hert to reſt, yt deis nere for drede. Y 


XXXIV. 


Quhen I wt gude entent this oriſon | 
Thus endit had, I ſtynt a lytill ſtound, 
And eft myn eye full pitouſty adoun 
I keft, behalding unto hir lytill hound, 
That wt his bellis playit on the ground, 
Than wold I ſay, and figh therewt a lyte, 
Ah! wele were him yt now were in thy plyte! 


XXXV. 


An othir quhile the lytill nyghtingale, 


That ſat upon the twiggis, wold I chide, 
And ſay ryt thus, Quhare are thy notis ſmale, 
That thou of love has ſong this morowe tyde? 
Seis thou not hir yt ſittis the befſyde? 
Ffor Venus? ſake, the blisfull goddeſſe clere, 
we and mak my Lady chere. 
XXXVI. 
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XXXVI. 


And eke I pray, for all the paynes grete, 
That, for the love of Proigne, thy fiſter dere, 
Thou ſufferit quhilom, quhen thy breſtis wete 
Were with the teres of thyne eyen clere, 
All bludy ronne yt pitee was to here, 
The crueltee of that unknytly dede, 
Quhare was fro the bereft thy maidenhede. 


XXXVII. 


Lift up thyne hert, and ſing wt gude entent, 
And in thy notis ſuete the treſon telle, 


That to thy fiſter trewe and innocent, 


Was kythit by hir huſband falſe and fell, 

Ffor quhois gilt, as it is worthy well, 2 
Chide thir huſbandis yt are falſe, I ſay, 
And bid them mend in the #2 XX deuil way. 


XXXVIII. 


O lytill wreich, allace! maiſt thou not ſe 
Quho comyth zond? Is it now time to ee 20 
Quhat ſory thot is fallin upon the? 1 1 
Opyn thy throte; haſtow no leſt to fing? _ 
Allace ! ſen thou of reſon had felyng, | 
Now, ſwete bird ſay ones to me pepe, 
I dee for wo; me think thou gynis ſlepe. 


XXXIX. 
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Haſtow no mynde of lufe? quhare is thy make? 
Or artow ſeke, or ſmyt wit jelouſye ? —Y 

Or is ſche dede, or hath ſche the forſake ? 5 j 
Quhat is the cauſe of thy melancolye, ö 

That thou no more liſt maken melodye-? | ö | | 
Sluggart, for ſchame ! lo here thy golden houre 'F 
That worth were hale all thy lyvis laþoure. | 1 | 

XL. 

Gif thou ſuld ſing wele ever in thy lyve, 
Here is, in fay, the time, and eke the ſpace: all 

Quhat woſtow then? Sum bird may cum and firyye & | 
In ſong wrt the, the maiſtry to purchace. 9 


Suld thou than ceſſe, it were great ſchame allace, 
And here to wyn gree happily for ever; 
Here is the tyme to ſyng, or ellis never. 


XLI. 
I thot eke thus gif I my handis clap, 


Or gif I caſt, than will ſche flee away; 
And, gif I hald my pes, than will ſche nap; 
And gif I erye, ſche wate not quhat 1 ſay: 7 
Thus quhat is beſt, wate I not be this day, 
Bot blawe, wynd, blawe, and do the leuis ſchake, 
That ſum tuig may wag, and make hir to wake. 
i. 4 XLII. 
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XLII. 


With that anon Ty, ſche toke up a ſang, 
Quhare-com anon mo birdis and alight ; 
Bot than to here the mirth was tham amang, - 
Ouer that to ſee the ſuete ſicht | "Wh 
Of hyr ymage, my ſpirit was fo light, 
Methor 1 flawe for joye wfout areſt, 
So were my wittis bound in all to feſt, 


XIII. 


And to the nottis of the philomene, 
Quhilkis ſche ſang the ditee there T maid 
Direct to hir yt was my hertis quene, 
Withoutin quhom no ſongis may be glade, 
And to that ſanct walking in the ſchade, 
My bedis thus with humble hert entere, 


Deuotly I faid on this manere. 
XIIV. 


Quhen ſall zour merci re upon zour man, 
Quhois ſeruice is yet uncouth unto zow, 
Sen quhen ze go, there is not ellis than, 
| Bot hert quhere as the body may not throu 
Folow thy hevin, quho fuld be glad bot thou, 2 
That ſuch a gyde to folow has undertake, 


Were it throu hell, the way thou not forſake. 


XLV. 
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XLV. 
And, efter this, the birdis everichone | 
Tuke up ane other ſang full loud and clere, 
And vt a voce ſaid, Well is vs begone, 
That with our makis are togider here; 
We proyne and play wtout dout and dangere, 


All clothit in a ſoyte full freſch and newe, 
In luffis ſervice beſy, glad, and trewe. 


XLVI. 


And ze freſch May, ay mercifull to bridis, 
Now welcum be, ze floure of monethis all, 
Ffor not onely zour grace upon us bydis, | 
Bot all the warld to witnes this we call, 
That ſtrowit hath ſo plainly over all, 
Wt new freſch ſuete and tender grene, + 
Our lyf, our luſt, our governoure, our quene. 


XLVII. 


This was their ſang, as ſemyt me full heye, 

Wt full mony uncouth ſwete note and ſchill, 
And therewt all that faire vpward hir eye 
Wold caſt amang, as it was Goddis will, 

| Quhare I might ſe, ſtanding alone full ſtill, 
The faire faiture yt nature, for maiſtrye, 
In hir viſage wrot had full lufingly. | 
XLVIII. 
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XLVIII. 


And, quhen ſche walkit, had a lytill thrawe 
Under the ſuete grene bewis bent. 
Hir faire freſch face, as quhite as any ſnawe, 
Sche turnyt has, and furth her wayis went; 
Bot tho began myn axis and turment, 2 
To ſene hir part, and folowe I na myt, 
Methot the day was turnyt into nyt. 


XLIX. 


Than ſaid I thus, Quharto lyve I langer? 
Mofulleſt wicht, and ſubje& unto peyne:; 
Of peyne? no: God wote ze, for thay no TREE f 
May wirken ony wight, I dare wele ſeyne. 
How may this be, yt deth and lyf both Pee N 7 
Sall bothe atonis, in a creature ö 2 
Togidder dwell, and turment thus nature? 


I. 


I may not ellis done, bot wepe and waile 

Within thir cald wallis thus ylokin: 

From hensfurth my reſt is my travaile; bad bay. 
My drye thirſt with teris fall I flokin, © 7 
And on my ſelf bene all my harmys wrokinn 
Thus bute is none; bot Venus, of hir grace, 
Will ſchape remede, or do my ſpirit pace. 
5 C LI. 
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LL.” 


As Tantalus I travaile, ay buteles 
That ever ylike hailith at the well 
Water to draw, wt buket bottemleſs, 
And may not ſpede, quhois penance is ane hell; 

So by myſelf this tale I may well telle, t \ 
For unto hir y* herith not I pleyne, | 
Thus like to him my travaile is in veyne. 


" 


So ſore thus ſighit I wt myſelf allone, 
That turnyt is my ſtrength in febilneſſe, 
My wele in wo, my frendis all in fone, 
My lyf in deth, my lyt into dirkneſs, 
My hope in feere, in dout my ſekirneſſe; 
Sen ſche is gone, and God mote hir conuoye, 
That me may gyde fro turment and to joye. 


: LIN. 


The long day thus gan J prye and poure, | 
Till Phebus endit had his bemes bryt, N 
And bad go farewele every lef and floure, 
This is to ſay, approch gan the nyt, 
And Eſperus his lampis gan to light, 
Quhen in the wyndow, ſtill as any ſtone, 
I bade at lenth, and, kneeling, maid my mone. 
| ; LIV. 
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So lang till evin for lak of myt and mynd, 
Ffor-wepit and for-pleynit piteouſly, 

Ourſet ſo ſorrow had bothe hert and mynd, 
That to the cold ſtone-my hede on wrye 

I laid, and lenit, amaiſit verily! _ | 
Half-ſleping and half-ſuoun, in ſuch a wiſe, 
And quhat I met I will zou now deuiſe. 
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Mzrnor yt thus all ſode ynly a lyt, 
In at the wyndow come quhare at I lent, 
of quhich the chambere wyndow ſchone full wwe 
And all my body ſo it hath ouerwent, 0 
That of my ficht the vertew hale I blent  * 
And that wt all a voce unto me faid, | 
I bring the comfort and hele, be not affrayde. 


II. 


And furth anon it paſſit ſodeynly, 
Quhere it come in, the ryt way ageyne, 
And ſone methot furth at the dure in hye 
I went my weye, was nathing me ageyne, 
And haftily, by bothe the armes tueyne, | 
I was araiſit up into the aire, 
Clippit in a cloude of cryſtall clere and faire. 
T4 | III. 
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III. 


Aſcending vpward ay fro ſpere to ſpere, 

Through aire and watere and the hote fyre, 
Till yr I come vnto the circle clere, 

Off ſignifere quhare fair bryt and ſchere, 
The fignis ſchone, and in the glad empire 
Off bliſsful Venus ane cryit now 

So ſudaynly, almoſt I wiſt not how. 


IV. 


Off quhich the # place, quhen I com there nye, 
Was all methot of chriſtal ſtonis wrot, _ 
And to the port I liftit was in hye, 
Quhare ſodaynly, as quho ſais at a thot, 
It opnyt, and-I was anon inbrot A 
Wiin a chamber, large rowm and faire, 
And there I fand of people grete repaire. 


NV. 


This is to ſeyne, yt preſent in that place, 
Methot I ſaw of every nacion 
Loueris yt endit thaire lyfis ſpace 
| In lovis ſervice, mony a mylion. 
10 Of quhois chancis maid is mencion 
| In diverſe bukis quho thame liſt to ſe, 
And therefore here thaire namys lat I be. 
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VI. 
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VI. 
The quhois aventure and grete laboure 
Abone their hedis writen there I fand, 
This is to ſeyne martris, and confeſſoure, 
Ech in his ſtage, and his make in his hand; 
And therewt all thir peple ſawe I ſtand, 


Wt mony a ſolempt contenance, 
After as lufe thame lykit to auance. 


VII. 


Off gude folkis yt faire in lufe befell, 
There ſaw I fitt in order by thame one 
Wit hedis hore, and wt thame ſtude gude avill © 
To talk and play, and after that anon 
Beſyde thame, and next there ſaw I gone 
Curage, amang the freſche folkis zong,. 
And wt thame playit full merily, and fong. 


VIII. 


And in ane other ſtage, endlong the wall, 
There ſaw I ſtand in capis wyde and lan 
A full grete nowmer, but thaire hudis all! 
Wiſt I not why, atoure thair eyen hang, 
And ay to thame come Repentance amangy, ' 
And maid thame chere degyſit in his wede, 
And downward efter that zit I tuke hede. 
| | IX, 
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 Ryt ouer thwert the chamber was there drawe 
A treveſſe thin and quhite, all of pleſance, 
The quhich behynd ſtanding there, I ſawe 
A warld of folk, and by 'thaire contenance 
Thair hertis ſemyt full of difpleſance, 


Wr billis in thaire handis of one affent, 
Vnto the judge thaire playntis to preſent. 


W 


And there wfall n vnto me 
A voce, and ſaid, Tak hede, man, and behold : 
Zonder there thou ſeis the hieft ſtage and gree 
Of agit folk, wi hedis hore and olde ; 
Zone were the folk yt never change wold 
In lufe, but trewly ſervit him alway, 
In every age, vnto thaire ending day. 


XI. 


For fro the time yt thai could vnderſtand 
The exerciſe of lufis craft, the cure 

Was non on lyve yt toke fo much on hand 
For lufis ſake, nor langer did endure 

In lufis ſervice; for, man, I the aſſure, 
Quhen thay of zouth reſſavit had the fill, 
Zit in thaire age thame lakkit no gude will. 

5 8 XII. 
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XII. 


Here bene alſo of ſuich as in counſailis,. 
And all thare dedis were to Venus trewe, ' - 
Here bene the Princis faucht the grete batailis, 
In mynd of quhom ar maid the bukis newe ; 
Here bene the poetis yt the ſciencis knewe, 
Throwout the warld, of lufe in thair ſuete layes, 
Such as Ovide and Omere in thair dayes. 


XIII. 


And efter thame down in the next ſtage, _ 
There, as thou ſeis, the zong folkis pleye: 

Lo! theſe were thay that, in thaire myddill age, 
Servandis were to lufe in mony weye, 

And diverſely happenit for to deye, | 
Sum ſorrowfully for wanting of thaire i 
And ſum in armes for thaire ladyes ſakis. 


XIV. 
And other eke by other diuerſe chance, 
As happin folk all day, as ze may ſeg 
Sum for diſpaire, wtout recoverance ;: 10 
Sum for deſyre, ſurmounting thaire degree; 
Sum for diſpite, and other inmytee; 


Sum for vnkyndneſs, wtout a quhy-; 
Sum for to mock, and ſum for jelouſe. 
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XV. 


And efter this, vpon zone ſtage doun, 
Tho yt thou ſeis ftand in capis wyde ; 
Zone were quhilum folk of religion, 
That from the warld thaire governance did hide, 
And frely ſervit lufe on every ſyde, | 
In fecret wt thaire bodyis and thaire gudis, 
And lo! quhy ſo, thai hingen doun thair hudis. 


XVI. 


For though yt thai were hardy at aſſay, 
And did him ſervice quhilum prively, 
Zit to the warldis eye it ſemyt nay, 
So was thaire fervice half cowardly, 
And for thay firſt forſuke him opynly, 
And efter that thereof had repenting, 
For ſchame'thaire hudis oure thaire eyen they hyng. 


And ſeis thou now zone'multitude on rawe, 
Standing behynd zone traveſſe of delyte, 
Sum bene of thame y* haldin were full lawe, 

And take by frendis, nothing thay to wyte, 
In zouth from lufe, into the cloiftere quite, 
And for that cauſe are cummyn recounſilit, 

On thame to pleyne yt ſo thame had begilit. 

F XVIII. 


— 
CAN TO. 11. | 35 


XVIII. 


And othir bene amongis thame alſo, 

That cummyn are to court on lufe to pleyne, 
For he thair bodyes had beftouit ſo, 

Quhare bothe thaire hertes gruch there ageyne, 
For quhich in all thaire dayes ſoth to ſeyne, 
Quhen other lyvit in joye and pleſance, 

Thaire lyf was not bot care and repentance. 


XIX. 


And quhare thaire hertis gevin were and ſet, | | 
Were copilt wt other yt could not accord; 
Thus were thai wranged yt did no forfet, 
Departing thame yt never wold ts” 
Off zong ladies faire, and mony lord, 
That thus by maiſtry were fro thaire ee dns, 
Full ready were thaire playntis there to gyve. 


5 
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And other alſo I ſawe compleynyng there 
Vpon fortune and hir grete variance, 

That quhere in love ſo well they coplit were | 
Wt thair ſuete makis coplit in pleſance, + | 

So ſodeynly maid thair diſſeverance, | 
And tuke thame of this warldis companye, 
Wroutin cauſe there was non other quhy: : 
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XXI. 


And in a chiere of eſtate beſyde, 
Ni avingis bright, all plumyt, bot his face, 
There ſawe I fitt the blynd god Cupide 
Wt bow in hand yt bent full redy was, * 
And by him hang thre arowis in a caſe, b | 
Off quhich the hedis grundyn were full ryt, | 
Off diverſe metalis forgit fair and bryt. 


And wt the firſt yt hedit is of gold, 
He ſmytis ſoft, and that has eſy cure ; 
The ſecund was of filver, mony fold, 
Wers than the firſt, and harder aventure ; 
The third of ſtele is ſchot wtout recure ; 
And on his long zallow lokkis ſchene, 
A chaplet had he all of levis grene. - 


XXIII. 


And in a retrete lytill of compas, 
Depeyntit all we ſighis wonder ſad, 

Not ſuich ſighis as hertis doith manace, 
Bot ſuich as dooth lufaris to be glad, 

Fond I Venus vpon hir bed, yt had ö 
A mantill caſt ouer hir ſchuldris quhite: 
Thus clothit was the goddeſſe of delyte. 
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Stude at the dure Fair calling hir vſehere, 
That coude his office doon in nn we, 


And Secretee hir thrifty chamberere, 
That beſy was in tyme to do ſeruiſe, 
And othir-moyt I cannot on aviſe z 


And on hir hede of rede rofis full ſuete, 


A chapellet ſche had, faire, freſch, and 'mete; 


Wet quaking hert aſtonate of that ſight, 
Unethis wiſt I, quhat y* I ſuld wee 
Bot at the laſt febily as I my, 


W* my handis on bothe my kei edeyne, * 


There I begouth my caris to compleyne, 
Wit ane humble and lamentable chere 


Thus ſalute I that goddeſs bryt and elere. 


Hye Quene of Lufe! ſterre of benevolence bs 


Pitouſe princeſſe, and planet mereiab lei! 


Appeſare of malice and violence! 


% 
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By vertew pure of zour aſpectis hable, 


ER Fx 


Vnto zour grace lat now bene acceptabfſe 


My pure requeſt,” y® can no forthir gone ﬆt 0 


To how help, bot vnto zow allonet' 7 
D 


ob 
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As ze yt bene the ſocoure and ſuete well 
Off remedye, of carefull hertes cure, 
And in the huge weltering wavis fell 
Off lufis rage, bliſsfull havin, and ſure, 
O anker and treue, of oure gude aventure, 


Ze have zour man wt his gude will conqueſt, 


Merci, therefore, and bring his hert to reſt ! 


 XXVII. 


Ze knaw the cauſe of all my peynes ſmert 
Bet than myſelf, and all myn auenture 

Ze may conueye, and, as zow liſt, conuert 
The hardeſt hert yt formyt hath nature, 


Sen in zour handis all hale lyith my cure, 
Have pitee now, O bryt bliſsfull goddeſſe, 
Off zour pure man, and rew on his diſtreſſe! 


And though I was vnto zour lawis ſtrange, 
By ignorance, and not by felonye, 

And yt zour grace now likit hath to change 
My hert, to ſerven zou perpetualye, 

Forgiue all this, and ſchapith remedye, 
To ſauen me of zour benigne grace, 
Or do me ſteruen furthwt in this place. 


"CANTO Nl. ,. 


And wit the ſtremes of zour percyng I 
Conuoy my hert, yt is ſo wo-begone, ö 
Ageyne vnto that ſuete hevinly ſight, 
That I, within thir wallis cald as ſtone 
So ſuetly ſaw on morow walk, and gone, 
Law in the gardyn ryt tofore mine eye, 
Now, merci, Quene! and do me not to deye. 


XXXI. 


Thir wordis ſaid, my ſpirit in diſpaire 
A quhile I ſtynt, abiding efter grace, 

And therew* all hir criftall eyen faire | 
She keſt aſyde, and efter that a Wes; it 

Benignely ſche turnyt has hir face 
Towardis me full pleſantly conueide, 
And vnto me ryt in this uiſe ſche ſeide: 


XXXII. 


Zong man, the cauſe of all thyne in ward ſorowe 
Is not vnknawin to my deite, 165 
And thy requeſt bothe nowe and eke to forowe, cc 
Quhen thou firſt maid profeſſion to me, 4 
Sen of my grace I have inſpirit the Ne 
To knawe my lawe, contynew furth, for ns $4 
Aa as I mynt full ſore, I ſmyte bot ſoft. 
ws 15 „ XXXIII. 


It ſtandis not zit in myn adverten cg. "uk 
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XXXIII. 


Paciently thou tak thyne auenture, 
This will my ſon Cupide, and ſo will I, 
He can the ſtroke, to me langis the cure 
Quhen I ie tyme, and therefore truea yr, 
Abyde, and ſerue, and lat gude hope the gye, 
Bot for I have thy forehede here pent, 
I will the ſchewe the more of myn entent. 


This is to ſay, though it to me pertene 
In lufis lawe the ſeptre to governe, N 

That the effectis of my bemes ſchene 
Has thair aſpectis by ordynance eterne, 

Wit otheris bynd and mynes to diſcerne, 
Quhilum in thingis bothe to cum and gone, 
That langis not to me to writh, —— K 


As in thyne awin caſe now may thou ſe, 
For quhy, lo yt otheris influence, 

Thy perſone ſtandis not in libertee ; - 6 
Quharfore, though I geve the „ 


Till certeyne courſe. endit be and ronne, 
9 of trew ſeruis thow have hir I-wonne. 
XXXVI. 


o AN TO 111. 


XXXVI. 


And te conſidering the nakitneſſe 


Bothe of thy wit, thy perſone, ab! thy a. 1 


It is no match, of thyne vnworthineſſe 
To hir hie birth, eſtate, and beautee ar | 
Als like ze bene, as day is to the nyc, 
Or ſek- cloth is unto fyne e | 
Or doken to the freſche dayeſye. 


XXXVII. 


Vnlike the mone is to the ſonne ſehene, 
FE ke Januarye is like vato May, 
Vnlike the cukkow to the phylomene; 


o Thaire tavartis are not bothe maid of ay, TR 


Vnlike the crow is to the papejay, 


Vnlike, in goldſmythis werk, a 8 nh 4 
To purereſs w* peril, or maked be ſo heye. 


XXXVIII. 


As I have ſaid, vnto me belangitn | 
Specially the cure of thy ſekneſſceae 57 


Bot now thy matere ſo in balance hangith,-/'/ ++ 


That it requireth, to thy ſekerneſſe, 
The help of other mo than one goddeſle, | 
And have in thame the menes and the lore, 
In + mater to ſchorten wi thy ſore. 


„ D 3 XXXIX. 
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XXXIX. 


And for thou fall ſe wele yt I entend, Il 
Vnto thy help thy welefare to preſerue, 

The ſtreight weye thy ſpirit will I ſend 
To the goddeſſe y*® clepit is Mynerve,. 

And ſe y*® thou hir heſtis well conſerve, | 
For in this cafe ſche may be thy ſupplye, 
And put thy hert in reſt als well as IJ. 


. \ 


Bot for the way is vncouth vnto the, 
There as hir dwelling is, and hir ſojurne, 
I will yr gud Hape ſeruand to the be, 
Zoure alleris frende, to let the to murn, 
Be thy condyt and gyde till thou returne, 
And hir beſech, y* ſche will in thy nede 
Hir counfelle geve to thy welefare and ſpede. 


XII. 


And yt ſche will, as langith hir office, 


Be thy gude lady, help and counſeiloure, 
And to the ſchewe hir rype and gude auiſe, 5 
Throw quhich thou may be proceſſe and laboure, 
Atteyne vnto that glad and goldyn floure, | 
That thou wald have ſo fayn w*all thy hart, 
And forthirmore ſen thou hir ſervand art. 
* 4 Z XLII. 


[ CAN TO! HI. | 43 
XLII. 


Quhen thou deſcendis doun to ground ageyne, ) 
Say to the men, yt there bene reſident, :. 
How long think thay to ſtand in my diſdeyne, 
That in my lawis bene ſa negligent. 133377 
From day to day, and liſt thame not repent 
Bot breken louſe and walken at thaire- large, | 
Is none yt thereof gevis charge. 


And for, qd ſche, the angir and the ſmert 
Of thair vnkyndeneſſe dooth me conftreyne 
My femynyne and wofull tender hert, | 
That than 1 wepe, and to a token-pleyne, 
As of my teris cummyth all this reyne, 
That ze ſe on the ground ſo faſt yvete, 
Fro day to day, my turment is ſo grete. 


» 


g A 
v5 ©. 


And quhen I-wepe, and ſtynten othir A 
For pacience * is in womanhede, rn; FL 'S 
Than all my wrath and rancoure endes * 
And of my eriſtall teris yt bene Wear i: bet 
The hony flouris growen vp and ſpr ede, 
That preyen me in thaire flouris wiſmm. 
Be trewe of lufe, and worſhip my ſervice. KAT 
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| Quhen ſo my teris dropen on the. nn 03 Nb 


Off my greuance have ſuch „ee ot! 


XLVI. 


| ii And zit in tokenyng forthir of this wing, b 01 by 


| | | Quhen flouris ſpringis and dads 4 * of hewe, 


| And y<* the birdis on the twiſtis fing, 

| At thilke tyme ay gynen folk to renewe, 
Tj That ſervis vnto loue, as ay is dewe, © 

| Moſt qmonly has ay his obſeruance. | 
| And of thaire ſleuth tofore have repentance. 


XLII. 


| 
| Thus maiſt thou ſeyne yt myn effectis gretec 


| Vnto the quhich ze aught and maiſt . 101 
1 No lyte offenſe to ſleuth is forget, I ned] 
And therefore in this wiſe to thame ſeye, 
As I the here have bid, and eee yoo! d 
The matere all the better tofore ſaid, ß, 
Tu by on the my charge bene laid. | 

XI VIII. 


And eke, in taken of this pitouſe tale 


In thaire nature the lytill birdis ſm ale 
Styntith thair ſong, and eher dnn Round, 


| And all the lightis in the hevin round © 156 19h 


That from the ground they hiden thaire preſence. 


. ² — — 


The ſongis new, the freſch carolis and dance, 
The luſty lyf, the mony change of game, 
| Ihe freſche aray, the luſty contenance, 
The beſy awayte, the hertly obſeruance t 
That quhilum was amongis thame ſo ryf, : | 
Bid thame repent in tyme, and mend thaire lyf. | 


| CANTO III. 45 
XLVIII. 
| Say on than, Quhare is becummyn for ſchame | 


n 


XLIX. Sn | 


Or I fall, with my fader old Saturne, 

| And wi alhale oure hevinly alliance, 

'Y Oure glad aſpectis from thame writhe and turne, 

; That all the warld fall waile thaire governance, 
Bid thame betyme, y* thai haue repentance, 

| And thaire hertis hale renew my lawe, 

| And I my hand fro beting fall w*drawe. 


L. 
This is to ſay, contynew in my ſeruiſe, 
Worſchip my law, and my name magnifye, 
That am zour hevin and zour paradiſe, 
And I zour confort here ſall multiplye, 
And, for zoure meryt here perpetualye, 
Reſſaue I ſall zour ſaulis of my grace, 
To lyve w* me as goddis in this place. 
The 
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HE 1s cone TO THE PALACE or MINERVA. 
I. 


W Humble thank, and all the reveren ere 
That feble wit and conyng may atteyne, * 
I tuke my leve; and from hir preſence 
Gude Hope, and Ander ech s T „ irs 
Departit are, and ſchortly for to ſeyne 
He hath me led redy wayis rr 7 
Vnto Minerwe's Palace, faire and bryt. 


1 


Quhare as I fand, full redy at the zate 


The Win eee callit nme, ii vr T 
And there we ſawe the perfyt 1 | Bn 


The ſaid renewe, the ſtate, the reueren c .. + 


The ſtrenth, the beautee, and the ordour Aigney 


Off hir court-riall, noble and benigne. 
125 | It, 
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And ſtraught vnto the preſence ſodeynly 
Off dame Minerue, the pacient goddeſſe, 
Gude Hope my gyde led me redily, 

To quhom anon, w* dredefull humylneſſe 
Off my cummyng, the cauſe 1 gan expreſſe, 
And all the proceſſe hole, vnto the end, 
Off Venus charge, as likit her to ſend. 


Iv. 


Off quhich ry* thus hir anſuere was in bref: 


My ſon, I have wele herd, and — 
Be thy reherſe, the mater of thy gref, 

And thy requeſt to procure, and to fond 
Off thy penance ſum confort at my — 
Be counſele of thy lady Venus clere, 
To be with hir thyne help in this 3 


V. 


Bot in this caſe thou ſall well knawe and witt, 
Thou may thy hert ground on ſuich a wiſe, 


That thy laboure will be bot lytill quit, 
And thou may ſet it in otherwiſe, 


That wil be to the grete worſchip and priſe; | 0 


And gif thou durſt vnto that way enelyne, 
15 will the geve my lore and diſcipline. 


: . N — 8 
— — 


CANTO iv. 49 


Lo, my gude ſon, this is als much to ſeyne, 5 

As gif thy lufe be ſet alluter ng | 
Of nyce luſt, thy travail is in veyne + 1 
And ſo the end fall turne of thy folye, - _ | 
To payne and repentance, lo wate thou quhy? _. - 

Gif the ne. liſt on lufe thy verteau et, 

Vertu fall be the cauſe of thy forfet. Nit: 


VII. | 
Tak him before in all thy gouernance, | 
) That in his hand the ſtere has of zou all, 
N And pray vnto his hye purveyance, 
| | Thy lufe to gye, and on him traiſt and walk: 
| That corner-ſtone, and ground is of the 8 nA | 


—u_ 


That failis not, and truſt, wfoutin drede, 
| Vnto thy purpoſe ſone he ſall the lede. 


VIII. 8 | 


For lo, the werk yt firſt is foundit ſure, 
May better bere apace and hyare be, da 
Than otherwiſe and langere ſall endure, e 
Be mony fald, this may thy reſon fee, 247 
And ſtronger to defend aduerſitee-; T ot KA 
Ground thy werk, therefore, upon the ee 
And thy deſire fall forthward w* the gone. 
E . 
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IX, 


Be trewe, and meke, and ſtedfaſt in thy thot, 
And diligent her merei to procure, 

Not onely in thy word, for word is not, 
Bot gif thy werk and all thy beſy cure 

Accord thereto, and vtrid be meſure, 
The place, the houre, the maner, and the wile, 
Gif mercy ſall admitten thy ſerviſe. | 


X. 


All thing has tyme, thus ſais Fecle/afte ; 

And wele is him yt his tyme will abit : 
Abyde thy tyme; for he yt can bot haſte 

Can not of hap, the wiſe man it writ; 
And oft gud fortune flourith wt gude wit: 
Quharefore, gif thou will be well fortunyt, 
Lat wiſedom ay to thy will be junß t. 


3 2 
\ \ 
on 


Bot there be mony of ſo brukill ſort, 
That feynis treuth in lufe for a quhile, 
And ſetten all thaire wittis and diſport, 
The ſely innocent woman to begyle; 
And ſo to wynne thaire luſtis t a wile; 
Suich feynit treuth is all bot trechorye, 
Vnder the Pnibre of ypocriſye. 


XII. 


For as the foulere quhiſtlith in his throte, 
Diuerſely to counterfete the brid, . 
And feynis mony a ſuete and ſtrange note, 
That in the buſk for his deſate is hid, 
Till ſche be faſt lok in his net amyd, 
Ryt ſo the ſatoure, the falſe theif, I ſay, 
Wit ſuete treaſon oft wynith thus his pray. 


XIII. 


| Fy on all ſuch ! fy on thaire doubilneſle ! 

| Fy on thaire luſt, and beſtly appetite ! __ 

; Thaire wolfis hertis, in lambis likneſſqqqqm 

Thaire thoughtis blak, hid vader wordis quhite : 

| Fy on thaire labour! fy on thaire delyte! 240 g 
That feynen outward all to hir honour, T 
And in thair hert her worſhip wold deuour. | 


XIV. , 


| S8 .0tc hand it is to truſten now on dayes 
( The warld, it is ſo double and inconſtant, 
| Off quhich the ſuth is hid be mony aſſayes ; 
More pitee is; for quhich the remanant 
That menen well, and are not variant, _ 
For otheris gilt are ſuſpe& af vntreuth, 
And hyndrit oft, and treuely that is reuth, 
XK E 2 XV. 
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XV. 
Bot, gif the hert be groundit ferm and ſtable 


In Goddis law, thy purpoſe to han 
Thy labour is to me agreable, 


And my full help wi counſele trew and pleyne, | 


I will the ſchewe, and this is the certeyne ; 
Opyn thy hert, therefore, and lat me ſee 
Gif thy remede be pertynent to me. 


XVI. | ; 


- 
4 


Madame, qd I, ſen it is zour pleſance 
That I declare the kynd of my loving, 
Treuely and gude, witoutin variance, | 
I byfe that flour abufe all other thing, 
And wold, bene he, yt to hir worſchipping 
Myt ought availe, be him p yt far on rude, 
And nowthir ſpare for trauaile, lyf, nor gude. 


XVII. 


And, forthirmore, as touching the nature 
Off my lufing, to worſchip or to blame, 

I darre wele ſay, and therein me affure, 
For ony gold yt ony wight can name, 

Wald I be he yt fuld of hir gude fame 

Be blamischere in ony point or wyſe/, 

For wele nor wo, quhill my lyf may ſuffiſe. 


XVIII. 
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XVIII. 


This is the effect trewly of myn entent, 


Touching the ſuete y* ſmertis me ſo ſore, 


Giff this be faynt, I can it not repent, 


Allthough my lyf ſuld forfaut be therefore: 
Blisfull princeſſe! I can ſeye zou no more, 

Bot ſo defire, my wittis dooth compace 

More joy in erth, kepe I not bot zour grace. 


XIX. 


Deſire, qd ſche, I nyl it not deny, 

So thou it ground and ſet in criſtin wiſe; 
And therefore, ſon, opyn thy hert playnly. 
Madame, qd I, trew w*outin fantife, 

That day fall I neuer vp rife, PoE 
For my delyte to couate the pleſance 
That may hir worſchip putten in balance. 


For our all thing, Jo this were my gladneſſe, 
To ſene the freſche beautee of hir fab 
And gif it my* deſerue be proceſſe, | 


For my grete lufe and treuth to ſtond in . N 


Hir worſchip ſauf, lo here the blisfull cace 
That I wold aſk, and thereto attend; 
For my moſt joye vnto my lyfis end. 


- * 
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XXI. 


Now wele, qd ſche, and ſen yè it is ſo, 
That in vertew thy lufe is ſet wi treuth, 
To helpen the I will be one of tho _ 
From hensforth, and hertly without fleuth, 
Off thy diſtreſſe and exceſſe to have reuth, 
That has thy hert, I will pray full faire, 
That fortune be no more thereto contraire. 


XXII. 


For ſuth it is yt all ze creatures, 

Quhich vnder vs beneth have zour dwellyng, 
Reſſauen diuerſely zour auenturis, 

Off quhich the cure and principal 3 
Apperit is wtoutin repellyng, 

Onely to hir yt has the cuttis two 

In hand, both of 20ur wele and of your wo. 


XXIII. 


And how ſo be, yt ſum clerkis trete, 
That zour chance cauſit is tofore, 

Heigh in the hevin, by quhois effectis grete, 
Ze movit are to wrething lefs or more, 

Quhare in the warld, tnus calling yt therefore, 

i| Fortune, and ſo yt the diverſitee 

ll Off thaire werking ſuld cauſe neceſſitee. 


XXIV. 


—— — 
— — 


N 
| 
| 
: 


"CANTO Iv. Th 
XIV... 


Bot other clerkis halden that the man 
Has in himſelf the choſe and libertee - - 0 

To cauſe his awin fortune, how, or quhan, 4 
That him beſt leſt, and no neceſſitee ai had 

Was in the hevin at his nativitee z They 
Bot zit the thingis happin in :qmune, + 147 
Efter purpoſe, ſo cleping thame fortune. 


1 4 
ra pos 


. „ 
XXV. 4 — 


And quhare a perſone has 5 2 OV! 
Off it yt is to fall purpoſely, 1 7 40 
Lo fortune is bot wayke in ſuch a 3 UM HM 1 
Thou may wele wit, and here 3 vn. : 


To God it is the firſt cauſe onely ad R nini 
Off euery thing, there may no "OM ful, 9d 
And quhy ? for he foreknawin is of all.. 

XXVI. 


And therefore thus I ſay to this ſentence, 
Fortune is moſt and ſtrangeſt euermore, 

Quhare, leſte foreknawing or intelligence 
Is in the man, and ſone of wit or lore, 

Sen thou art wayke and feble, lo, therefore, 
The more thou art in dangere, and qmune 
Wie hir, yt clerkis clepen ſo fortune. | 

XXVII. 
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Bot for the ſake, and at the reverence _ 
Off Venus clere, as I the ſaid tofore, 
I have of thy diſtreſſe compacience, 
And in confort and releſche of thy ſore, 
The ſchewit here myn aviſe therefore, 
Pray fortune help; for fuich vnlikely thing 
Full oft about ſche ſodeynly dooth bring. 


XVNXVIII. 


Now go thy way, and haue gude mynd upon 
Quhat I have ſaid, in way of thy doctryne: 
I fall, Madame, qa I, and ry* anon | 
I tuke my leve, als fraught as ony lyne 
Within a beme, yt fro the contree dyvine, 
Sche percyng throw the firmament extendit, 
To ground ageyne my ſpirit is deſcendit. 


The 
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HIS JOURNEY IN QUEST OF roR TUNE. 


= "© 
1 | : 
5 


UHARE in a luſty plane tuke T'my — 


Endlang a ryuer, pleſand to e rr 


Enbroudin all wt freſche flouris gay, [tel ad! 


Quhare throu the grauel, bryt as ony gold, 2 


The criſtal water ran ſo clere and ppg 
That in myn ere, maid contynualy, © 
A maner ſoun mellit with armony. 


I I. y 


That full of 1ytill fiſchis by the brym, 
Now here now there, wt bakkis blewe a8 e 


Lap and playit, and in a rout ean ſwym 
So prattily, and dreſſit thame to r 3 
Thaire curall fynis, as the ruby rede, 1 26 


That in the ſonne on thaire ſcalis bryt, 
As 9 geſſerant ay glitterit in my ſi hlt. 


2 2 


III. 
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III. 


And by this ilke ryuer ſyde alawe 
Ane hyeway fand J like to bene, 

On quhich, on euery ſyde, a long rawe 
Off trees ſaw I full of levis grene, 

That full of fruyte delitable were to ſene; 
And alſo, as it come vnto my mynd, 


Of beſtis ſawe I mony diuerſe kynd. 


IV. 


The lyon king and his fere lyonefle, 
The pantere like vnto the r ſmaragdyne, 
The lytill ſquerell full of beſynefſe, 
The ſlawe aſſe, the druggare beſte of pyne, 
The nyce ape, the / werely porpapyne, 
The percyng lynx, the : lufare vnicorn, 
That voidis venym with his euoure horne. 


V. 


There ſawe I dreſſe him, new out of bant, 

The fere tigere full of felony, , 

The dromydare, the ſtander oliphant, 
The wyly fox, the wedouis inemye, 

The clymbare gayte, the elk for alblaſtrye,. 
The herknere bore, the holſum grey for hortis, 
The haire alſo, yt oft gooth to the hortis. 1 
| 1 VI. 
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The bugill draware by his hornis grete, 


The martrik ſable, the foynzee, and mony mo, 


The chalk quhite ermyn, tippit as the jete, 
The riall hert, the conyng, and the ro, 
The wolf, yt of the murthir not ſay ho, 
I )he leſty beuer, and the ravin bare, 
For chamelot, the camel full of hare. 


VII. 


With many ane othir beſte diverſe and ſtrange, 


That cummyth not as now vnto my mynd; 
1 Bot now to purpoſe nn 
I held away oure hailing in my mynd, 
From quhens I come, and quhare yt I Lute: fynd- 
Fortune, the goddeſſe unto quhom in hye 


VII. 


And at the laſt behalding thus aſyde, 


In myddis quhare eftſone I have:fpide od. 


And ryt befor hir fete, of compas round, 
A quhele, on qubhich clevering I ſy e,. 
1 A multitude of folk hefare mn e. 


A round place wallit have 1 found, 


Fortune, the goddeſſe, hufing on the ground, | 


n 
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IX. 


And ane ſurcote ſche werit long that tyde, 
That ſemyt to me of diverſe hewis, 

Quhilum thus, quhen ſche wald turn aſyde, 
Stude this goddeſs of fortune 4 &, 

A chapellet wt mony freſch anewis | 
Sche had upon hir hede, and wrt this hong 
A mantill on hir ſchuldries large and long. 


; . 


That furrit was wt ermyn full quhite, "Py, 


* Degoiitit wt the ſelf in ſpottis blake, 
And quhilum in hir chere thus alyte 

Louring ſche was, and thus ſone it wold flake, 
And ſodeynly a maner ſmylyng make 

And ſche were glad, at one contenance 

Sche held not, bot ay in variance. 


XI. 


And vnderneth the quhele ſawe I there 
And vgly pit, depe as ony helle, 
That to behald thereon I quoke for fere ; 
Bot a thing herd I, yt quho therein fell, 
Com no more vp agane tidingis to telle; 
Off quhich, aſtonait of that ferefull ſyt, 
I ne wiſt quhat to done, ſo was I fricht. © 
Al | | Bo <0 


CANTO V. 
XII. 


Bot for to ſe the fudayn 5 — 


Of that ilk quhele y*® ſloppare was 66 bold, x 


It ſemyt vnto my wit a ſtrong thing, 
So mony I ſawe yt than clumben wold. 


Lis S 


And failit foting, and to ground were rold. 
And othir eke y* ſat above on hye, ng O- 


Were overthrawe in twinklyng of ane eye. 


XIII. 


And on the quhele was lytill void ſpace, 
Wele nere oure ſtraught fro lawe to hye, 
And they were ware y* long fat in place, 
So tolter quhilum did ſche it to wreye, 
There was bot clymbe and ry* downward hye, 
And ſum were eke y* fallyng had ſore, 


There for to clymbe, thair corage was no more. 


XIV. 
I ſawe alſo, yt quhere ſum were ſlungin, . 
Be quhirlyng of the quhele vnto the ground, 


Full ſudaynly ſche hath vp ythrungin, n 


And ſet theme on agane full ſauf and found, 
And ever I ſawe a new ſwarm abound, - 

That to clymbe vpward upon the quhele, 
Inſtede of thame y* my*® no langer rele. 


4 +. 
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XV. 


And at the laſt, in preſence of thame all 
That ſtude about, ſche clepit me be name, 

And therew* upon kneis gan | fall 
Full ſodaynty hailfing, abaiſt for ſchame ; 

And, ſmylyng thus, ſche faid to me in game, 
Quhat dois thou here ? quho has the hider ſent ? 
Say on anon,. and tell me thyne entent. 


I ſe wele, by thy chere and contenance, 
There is ſum thing y* lyis the on. hert, 

It ſtant not w* the as thou wald perchance. 
Madame, qd I, for lufe is all the ſmert 

That euer I fele endlang and ouerthwert; 
Help of zour grace me wofull wrechet wight, 
Sen me ta cure ze. powere have and myt. , 


XVII. 


Quhat help, qa ſche, wold thou yt I ordeyne, 


Ta bring the vnto thy hertis defire ? 
Madame, q I, bat y* zour grace dedyne, 
Of zour grete my, my wittis to inſpire, 
To win the evell, y* flokin may the fyre 
In quhich 1 birn: Ah, goddeſs fortunate ! 
Help now my game y* is in paynt to mate. 
- XVIII. 
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XVIII. 


Off mate qd ſche, a verray ſely wretch r 
I ſe wele, by thy dedely coloure pale, 
Thou art to feble of thyſelf to ſtreche 
Vpon my quhele, to clymbe or to hale, 
We*outin help, for thou has fund in ſtale - 
This mony day Wioutin werdis wele, 
And wantis now thy veray hertis hele. 


XIX. 


Wele maiſtow be a wretchit man callit, 

That wantis the confort y* ſuld thy hert glade, 
And has all thing within thy hert ſtallit, 
That may thy zouth oppreſſen or defade ; 
Though thy begynng hath bene retrograde, 

Be froward oppoſyt quhare till aſpert, 

Now ſall thai turn, and luke on the dert. 


XX. 


And therewe all vnto the quhele in hye 

Sche hath me led, and bad me lere to clymbe, 
Vpon the quhich I ſteppit ſudaynly ; 

Now hald thy grippis, qt ſche, for thy tyme, 
An houre and more it rynis ouer æ prime 

To count the hole the half is nere away ; 

Spend wele, therefore, the remanant of the day. 


F 2 XXI. 
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XXI. 


Enſample (qd ſche) tak of this tofore, 
That fro my quhele be rollit as a ball, 
For the nature of it is euermore 
After an hicht to vale, and geve a fall, 
Thus quhen me likith vp or down to fall. 
Farewele, qd ſche, and by the ere me toke 
So erneſtly, yt therew* all I woke. 


END OF THE VISION. 


The 
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BESY goſte, ay flikering to-and fro, 
That never art in quiet nor in reſi, 1 
Till thou cum to that place yt thou cam fro, 1157 41 
Quhich is thy firſt and verray proper neſt; ; 
From day to day ſo ſore here artow dreſt, | 
That w* thy fleſche ay walking art in e 


Dua R. 


: 
4 
4 


And fleping eke of pyne, ſo bas thou double 


Couert myſelf all this mene I to loxe, 
Thought y* my ſpirit vexit was tofore, 

In ſuenyng, aſſone as ever I woke,. viiyeo? 
By XX fold it was in trouble more, N 

Be thinking me w. ſighing hert and ſore, at MT 
That nane, other thingis bot. yd 
Nor ſekernes my ſpirit w* to Wade t* 
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III. 


— 


Fulfild of thot, pyne, and aduerſitee, 
And to myſelf I ſaid in this wiſe, 
Quhat lyf is this? quhare hath my ſpirit be? 
A! merci, Lord! quhat will ze do wi me? 
Is this of my forethot impreſſion? 
Or is it from the hevin a viſion? 


IV. 
And gif ze goddis of zoure purviance key £2.32 471 
Have ſchewit this for my reconforting, RA: - 
In releſche of my furiouſe penance, | oh 
I zow beſeke full truely of this thing, 
That of 20ur grace I my* have more takenyng, - 


Gif it fal be, as in my ſlepe before 
Ze ſchewit have: and forth w*outin more, 


— 
4 * 

4. 

* 


In hye vnto the wyndow gan T walk, 
Moving within my ſpirit of this ſight, / 
Quhare ſodeynly a turture, Quhite as r calky 
So evinly vpon my hand gan ly“ , 
And vnto me ſche turnyt hir, full 5 
Off quham the chere in hir birdis be ooh 
NEVE me in hert kalendis of confort, | - 


| 
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This fair bird ryt in hir bill gan hold ip 5D 
Of red jeroffleris, with thair Nallis. grene, 1 

A fair branche, quhare abritten was avith HY 120 
On eury lefe, wicht branchis bryr and ſehene, A 

In compas fair full pleſandly to ſene, . OP 91 
A plane ſentence, quhich, as I can deuiſe ; 
And have in mynd, ſaid ry* on this ne. id 01 


Aavaꝶ ! awake ! I bring 1 „„ 
The newis glad, that blisfull ben and ſure e 
Of thy confort; now lauch, and play, and bbs 
That art beſid ſo glad an auenture : 1 N 
Fore in the hevyn decretit i is ye cure: (ASSO! " ö 
And vnto me the flouris fair did prelent; ; 


With wyngis pred bir wayis furth {che v wei nt. 4 | 
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Quhilk vp anon I tuke, and as I geſſe, up 9214 
Ane hundreth tymes, or 1 forthir went, 

I have it red, with hertfull glaidneſſe;: 5111 * J baA 
And half with hope and half w* dred it . 4 
And at my beddis hed, with e ee ? doiduO 
I have it fair pynit vp, and this JF ol #59 
33 takyn was of all my W and bine. Ht vH 
TEX IX. 
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i The quhich treuly efter day be day, 
it j | That all. my wittis maiſtrit-had tofoxe,  - 

1 Quhich he offerth, the paynis did away, 
„ And ſchortly ſo wele fortune has hir bores, i 
it } To qmkin treuly day by day, my ore 
NF To my larges, that I am cum agayn... 

1 To bliſſe with hir that is my ſovirane. 


1 EPILOGUE. 
* 


* 


Bot for als woche as At micht think or r ſeyne, 5 
Quhat nedis me, apoun ſo lytill evyn, 858 

To writt all this? I anſuere thus ageyne; "eb 3 
Quho that from hell war , coppin onys in hevin, 

Wald efter thank for joy, mak VI. or VII.; gr 
And euery wicht his awin ſuete or ſore, 3 
Has maiſt in mynde, I can ſay zou no more. 


XI. 


il | Eke quho may in this lyfe have more pleſance. 
Ii Than cum to largeſſe from thraldom _—_— 
And by the mene of Inflis ordinance, - 1 
d i That has ſo mony in his golden ee "I 
Quhich this to wyn bis hertis ſouereyne, 

Quho ſuld me wite re bee, 5 
Now ſufficiatice i 18 my felicitee. det NT 
885 . 


XII. 


Beſeeching vnto fair Venus abufe, 
For all my brethir y*® bene in this place, 
This is to ſeyne yat ſeruandis ar to lufe, 
And of his lady can no thank purchaſe, 
His pane releſch, and ſone to ſtand in grace, 
Both to his worſchip and to his firſt eſe, 
So that it hir and reſoun not diſpleaſe. 


XIII. | . / 


And eke for thame yat ar not entrit inne 

The dance of lyfe, bot thither-wart on way, 
In gude tyme and ſely to begynne. | 

For thame yt paſſit bene the mony affray, 
Thair prentiſſehed, and forthirmore I pray 

In lufe, and cumyng ar.to full pleſance, 

To graunt thame all, lo gude perſeuerances; - 


XIV. 


And eke I pray for all the hertis dull, 
That lyven here in ſleuth and ignorance, 
And has no curage at the roſe to pull, 
Thair lyf to mend and thair ſaulis auance, 
With thair ſuete lore, and bring thame to gude chance, 
And quho that will not for this prayer turn, 
Quhen thai wald fayneſt ſpeid, yt yai may ſpurn. 
we XV. 
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XV. 


To rekyn of every thing the circumſtance, 2:55: 
As happint me quhen leſſeren gan my ſore, . 
Of my rancoure and wofull chance, | 
It war to long, I lat it be tharefore, 
And thus this floure, I can ſeye no more, 
So hertly has vnto my help actendit, 
2 That. from the deth hir man ſche has defendit.. 


XVI. 


And eke the goddis mercifull virking, | 
For my long pane, and trew ſervice in luſe, 

That has me gevin halely myne aſking, | 
Quhich has my hert for ever ſet abufe 

In perfyte joye, that never may renaufe, 
Bot onely deth, of quhom in land and priſe, 
With thankfull hert I ſay richt in this wiſe. 


Bliſſit mot be the goddis all, 
30 fair that glateren in the Gemament | 
And bliffit be thaire my* celeftiall, | 
That have conuoyit hale with one aſſent, 
My lufe, and to glade a conſequent ! | 
And thankit be fortunys exiltre, 
NG — r | 
| XVIII. 
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XVIII. 
Thankit mot be, and fair and lufe befall 8 | 


The nychtingale, yat with ſo gud entent 


Sang thare of lufe, the notis ſuete and ſmall, 
Quhair my fair hertis lady was preſent, 


Hir with to glad, or that ſehe forthir went; 


And thou gerafloure, mot Fthankit be 
All other flouris for ye lufe of ye. 


XIX. 


And thankit be ye fair caſtell wall, | 
Quhare as I quhilom lukit furth and lent, 
Thankit mot be the ſanctis mereiall, | 
That me firſt cauſit hath this accident: 
Thankit mot be the grene bewis bent, 
Throu quhom and vnder firſt fortunyt me, 
My hertis hele and my confort to be. 


For to the preſence ſuete and delitable, 


71 


Rycht of h- foure yat full is of pleſance, 


By proceſſe and by. menys favourable, 
Firſt of ye blisful goddis purveyance, 


And ſyne throw long and trewe contynanee- 5 


Of veray faith in lufe and trew ſerviee, 
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Vnworthy lo bot onely of hir grace, 
In lufis rok, that eſy is and ſure, 
In guerdoun of all my lufis ſpace 
Sche hath me tak, hir humble creature, 
And thus befell my bliſsfull auenture, 
In zouth of lufe, that now from day to day 
Flourith ay newe, and zit forther I ſay. 


XXII. 


Go litill tretiſe, nakit of eloquence, 
Cauſing ſimpleſs and pouertee to wit, 1 ) 
And pray the reder to have pacience | 
Of thy defaute, and to ſupporten it, 
Of his gudneſſe thy brukilneſſe to knytt, 
And his tong for to ruele and to ſtere, 
That thy defautis helit may bene here. 


Allace! and gif thou cumyſt in ye preſence, | | 
Quhare as of blame fayneſt thou wald be hooks / 

To here thy rude and crukit eloquens, | | 
Quho ſal be there to pray for thy remyt ? 

No wicht bot gif hir merci will admyt f 

The for gud will, that is thy gyd and ſtere, 
To quham for me thou piteouſely requere. 
, XXIV. 


CANTO vi. "2" 


. 


XXIV. 


And thus endith the fatall influence, 

| Caufit from hevyn quhare powar is comytt, 

Of govirnance, by the magnificence 

Of him that hieſt in the hevin ſitt. 

aa To quham we think that all oure hath writt, 
Quho coutht it red agone ſyne mony a zere, 
Hich in the hevynis figure circulere. 


XXV. 


Vnto impnis of my maiſteris dere, 
p Gowere and Chaucere, that on the ſteppis ſatt 
Of rethorike, quhill thai were lyvand here, 
Superlatiue as poetis laureate, 
In moralitee and eloquence ornate, 
I recommend my buk in lynis ſeven, 
And eke thair ſaulis vnto the bliſſe of hevin. 


? | | AM E NI 
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uod Jacobus Primus Scotorum Rex Iligſtriſi mus. 
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CANTO I. 


Stanza I, * Cytherea.) This is probably an'error of the 
tranſcriber of the Seldenian M. S. inſtead of Cynthia, a- 
greeable to line 6th, Heved bir bornis bright. 

S. 3. b Boece) Boethius or Boetius (FLAvius AN1C1Us 
MaNLIUuSs 'TorxqQuaTOs SEVERINUS), a proſe as well as po- 
etical writer of the ſixth century, born of one of the no- 
bleſt families in Rome. His father dying when he was an 
infant, he was ſent to Athens, where he not only attained 
to a perfect knowledge of the Greek tongue, but alſo of 
philoſophy, and all other kinds of ſcience. Returning to 
Rome, he ſoon became univerſally eſteemed, and was ad- 
vanced to the chief dignities of his country. In 1523, ha- 
ving remonſtrated with great ſpirit againſt the conduct of 
Theodoric, who began every day to exert new inſtances of 
tyranny, he fell under his reſentment; and ſoon after was 

n e adkaceuſed 


* Theſe notes are principally extracted (by permiſſion) from 
"The Poetical Remains of King James I. publiſhed by William 
Tytler Efq. of Woodhauſelee, to which valuable work we beg 
leave to recommend thoſe wha wiſh mare critically to examine this 
Poem. 
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accuſed of having carried on a conſpiracy with the emperor 


Juſtin againſt the Goths. 'Theodoric brought the cauſe be- 
fore the ſenate, where the accuſers producing ſuborned e- 
vidence, who exhibited forged letters to Juſtin in the name 
of Boethius, though abſent, unheard, undefended, he was 
condemned to death : but the king, fearing the conſequence 
of ſuch injuſtice and inhumanity, changed his ſentence from 
death to baniſnment. He was baniſhed to Milan, or (as o- 
thers ſay) confined to Ticinum, now Pavia; and all his 


friends forbidden to accompany him on his way, or to fol- 


low him thither. During his exile; he writ his books of 


The Conſolation of Philoſophy,” and that upon © The 


Trinity.” The year following, or ſomewhat later, accord- 


ing to ſome writers, he was beheaded in priſon by the com- 


mand of 'Theodoric. The tomb of Boethius is to be ſeen 


in the church of St Auguſtine at Pavia, near to the 775 


of the chancel, with the following epſtaph': * 


Mzonia & Latia lingua clarifſimus, & qui 

_ Conſul eram, hic perii, miſſus in exilium. 

Et quid mors rapuit? Probitas me vexit ad auras; 
Et nunc fama viget maxima, vivit opus. 


Boethius wrote many philoſophical n the greater 
part in the logical way: but his Ethic piece, De conſo- 


latione Philoſophiæ,“ is his chief performance, and has al- 


ways been juſtly admired both for the matter and for the 
ſtyle. It is a ſuppoſed conference between the author and 


philoſophy, who as a perſon endeavours to comfort him; 


and is partly proſe and partly verſe. It was Engliſned by 
our Chaucer; and Cambden tells us, that queen Elizabeth, 
after having read it to mitigate grief, tranſlated it alſo in- 
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to very elegant Engliſt. A writer of diſtinction obſerved, 
that with Boethius the Latin tongue, and the laſt re- 
mains of Roman dignity, may be ſaid to have ſunk in the 
weſtern world.“ The beſt edition of his works is that of 
Leyden, 1671, in vo. 

8. 4. e poetly.) Inſtead of Poetica! Report. 

8. 13. d And maid a+.) Made the ſign of the Holy Croſs, 
or invoked the Divine Benediction on his Work. 

8. 19. e Theſiphone.) Another error in the tranſeriber. 
Theſiphone, one of the furies, for T. e one of the 
nine muſes. 


C A NT O II. 

8. I, f Synthius.) When the Sun enters Aries, about the 
middle of March. ; 
S8. 3. g Net far paſſit, &c.) A vague manner of expreſ- 
fing his age. Three years paſt the age of innocence, or 
nine, makes him at this time about twelve, agreeable to 
the generality of Hiſtorians, though none of them expreſs- 
ly mention the year of his birth. ; 
8. 17. h And that one lift, &c.) An obſcure paſſage; per- 

haps one liſt for me liſt, or inclines me to counterfeit chere 
or mirth. 
8. 27. i Balas lemyng as the fire.) Precious = ſpark- 
ling as fire. 

S. 28. k Amorettis.) Made in \ the form 3» a love knot or 
garland, 

S. 37. I XX deull way.) Gene; perhaps the ſenſe is 
to bid ſuch cruel huſbands repent, by mourning twenty- 
| fold for their crimes; from the French deuil, ſorrow, 

8. 44. m Rew vpn.) have pity upon. The remainder of 

0-3 | this 
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this ſtanza is obſcure—probably, the fenſe is as follows: 
<< When my miſtreſs is gone, there remains only my body, 
bot or without. my heart.” Then addrefling his heart, fol- 


low then thy heaven, and be glad to follow ſuch a guide, . 


and forſake not the way ſhe leads you.“ A licence of tranſ- 
poſition and ſometimes omiſſion, is not uncommon, not on- 
ly in this poem, but in Chaucer, Gavin Douglas, Cc. 


CANTO III. 
s. 4. n Place. ) 


S. 37. o Thair tavartis.) A ſhort coat made without 1 


worn only in time of war, and hence called © ſavart of array. 


. 
8. 16. p Be him yt ftarf on rude.) That died on the croſs. 


| CA N T 0 * 
8. 2. q As gelſerant.) Like ſome precious ſtone ſparkled 
in my eye. 
io AX Smaragdyne. ) Suppoſed to = an 23 


b. s Wiſely porpapyne.), Or warlike porcupine, armed 
with Quills. 


Ib. t Zufare unicorn. ) If ſuch an animal exiſts, the qua- 


lity of ejecting poiſon from it's ivory horn, (on which . 


count it gets the epithet of lufare) is now unknown. 


8. 9. u Stude this goddeſs of rg ) Perhaps this may 
mean aſkew. 


8. 10. * Degoutit.) The M. 8. has Fe from the 
French word, 7. e. ſpotted. h | 

S8. 20. x Ane hour oucr prime.) In ancient 8 * * Bone 
vere divided into two parts, according to the times of de- 


votion. 


— eto - 


[ 
: 
1 
' 
| 
| 
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votion. From ſix to nine in the morning was called the 
hour of prime, or ſpatium orationum primarum. 


CAN T o * | 
8. 10. y War coppin in heaven. ) Were raiſed from hell to 
the top of bliſs in heaven. 
8. 15. 2 That from the deth hir man ſche has defendit.) For 
a ſpecimen of Mr 'Tytler's ingenious notes on this beauti- 


ful poem, we take the liberty of inſerting the following 
completely : 


To one that looks for preſages, this line will perhaps 
call his attention to a circumſtance mentioned by the hiſto» 


rians, of this virtuous and moſt affeQionate princeſs's re- 


ceiving two wounds, in attempting to defend the king from 
his inhuman murtherers! 


« Having ſtruck down the King, whom the Queen, by 
interpoſing her body, fought to fave, being with difficulty 
pulled from him, ſhe received two wounds, 'and he with 
twenty-eight was left dead!“ HAwTHORNDEN. 

It was faid by ZEneas Sylvius, afterwards Pope Eugene 
IV. who was in Scotland as Legate, at the time, that he 
was at a loſs which moſt to applaud, the univerſal grief 
which overſpread the nation, on the death of the King, or 
the reſentment to which it was rouſed, and the juſt ven- 
geance with which his inhuman murtherers were purſued ; 
who being all of them traced, and dragged from their lurk- 
ing retreats, were, by the molt lingering tortures that hu- 
man invention could ſuggeſt, put to death. The Earl of 
Athole, whoſe ambition had incited him to conſpire the 
King's death, after ſuffering three days torture, crowned 


with 
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with a red hot coronet of iron, with the inſcription © Kine 


or TraiToRs!” was beheaded, and his quarters ſent to the 
chief cities of the kingdom. | 


S. 24. a To guham, &c.) 'The ſenſe of this Stanza ſeems 


to be, that all he had writ was couthit or known ages before 
in heaven. | ; 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THIS fine Old Poem is well known, having 


undergone ſeveral Editions both in England and 


Scotland. It may be eſteemed the firſt Poem of 


the Ludicrous or Burleſque kind, in the Iſland, 
notwithſtanding that this ſpecies of Poetical 


writing has been commonly attributed to the 


Invention of the Moderns. 


IT abounds with Wis, "I and delicate | 
Irony, and is highly deſcriptive of the manners 
of the Country in the beginning of the 15th. 


Sour late Writers have aſcribed this Poem 
to King James V. Mr Tytler in his Critical 
Diſſertation on the Life and Writings of King 


James I. has proved it to be the compoſition 
of this laſt Prince. 
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r 


have Dee, by the force of Ridieule, to Induce” 


his ſubjects to the practice of Archery, which 
had fallen into diſuſe, by their negle& of the 
Bow, during his 19 years captivity in England. 
As this was one object of much importance to 
the State, James on his return to Scotland, en- 


forced this matter MA a . Act in his Firſt 


Parliament. 


TE Poem is here given from the Edinburgh 
Edition 1783, in which the Editor has ſtrictly 
followed Banantyn's Manuſcript 1568, which is 


preſerved in the Advocates Library at Edin- 
burgh.—As for the Explanatory Notes on this 


Poem we muſt refer to the above Edition 1783. 
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Es nevir in Scotland hard nor fene- - i. 1469 
Sic danſing nor dera, 
Nouthir at Fallland on the G rene 
Nor Pebillis at the Paar??? biew 0027 
As wes of wowaris, as I wene, | 
At Chriftis Kirk on ane dag 
Thair came our kitties, weſhen clene, 
In thair new W of gray, 
| Full Say, bes 
At Chriſtis Kirk * the "TENT | that t day. HUTT OI 
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To dans thir capt the dicht, 119149 Sf 
Thir laſſes licht of laiti 0 11 4 n of 
Thair gluvis war of the pets a : 9161} x2 
Thair ſhune wer of the ftraitis, Avi 1 > 2111 
Thair kirtillis wer of Lynkome licht, | | 
Well preſt with mony plaitis, © 5; 1014 14 
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Thay wer ſa nyſs quhen men thame nicht, 
E Quelit lyke ony gaitis , 


sa loud, 4 
At Chriſtis Kirk, Oc. 


III. iran 


Of all thir madynis, myld as meid, 
Wes nane ſa jympt as Gillie, 
As ony roſe hir rude wes reid, 
Hir lyre wes lyke the lillie: 
Fow zellow zellow wes hir heid, 
Bot ſcho of lufe wes ſillie; 
Thot all hir kin had ſworn hir deid, 
Scho wald haif bot faveit Willie e 
e, , 10 % 24A 


At Chriſtis Kirk, c. 


| IV. 
Scho ſkornit Fok, and ſkrapit at him, 
And murgeonit him with mokkis, 
He wald haif lufit, ſcho wald not lat him, 
For all his zellow lokkis, 
He chereiſt hir, ſcho bad gae chat 1 


Scho compt him not twa clokkis, 
Sa ſchamefully his ſchort goun ſet lm, 


His Iymis wer 1 5 Na ee 0 67 ] 5 3 
At Chritis Kirk, o 7 
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Tam Lutar wes thair menſtral mei,, 


O Lord, as he could lanſs 
He playit ſa ſchill, and ſang ſa ſweit, 

Quhile Toaſy tuke a tranſs 
Auld L:ightfute thair he did forleit, 

And counterfuttet Franſs; 
He uſed himſelf as man diſcreit, 

And up tuke Moreiſs danſs 

| | Full loud, 


2 


At Chriſtis Kirk, Se. 
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Then Steven cam conan with dende, 
Na rynk mycht him arreiſt; 


16 


* 
834 


Platefute eyes <a Ain 20s 2d 20 
For Mald he made requieſ t. 


He lap quhill he lay on his lendis, 
But ryſand he wes prieſ t, 
Quhill that he oiſted at bayth endis, 
For honour of the feiſt 
OF mat 28 5 
At Chriſtis Kirk, GMC. 


vn. 


Syne Robene Roy begouth to wir Him 
And n him drug git 


H 2 
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Let be, quo Fok, and caw'd him javell, 
And be the taill him tuggit, 
The kenſy cleikit to the cave, | L ys 
Bot, lord, than how thay 1 B 010.10 
Thay partit manly with PRO - rig 511 
God wait gif hair was ruggit e lian 
110 Detwir Bae 111 
At Chriſtis Kirk, &e. er Diaz 
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Ane 3 a bow, kc ; coud ſteir him, by 4 
Grit ſkayth wes'd to haif ſkard him, _ 
He cheſet a flane as did affeir him, 
The toder ſaid dirdum dardum ! 
Throw baith the cheikis he thockt to eheir 3 
Or throw the erſs beif chard him, 
Bot be ane aikerbraid it eam not erf 133 
I can nocht tell deer 7 
n Thair, $1 
At Chriſtis mo &: my q #7 54 ba; 
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With that a 8 of his cry'd, #4, 12 
And up ane arrow drew, | 

He forgit it fa furiouſy, 
The bow in flenderis flew ; 

Sa wes the will of God, trow 1 $03. deR ante 
For had the tre r I une baf 


E Men 


Tilt up a taikle withouten tary, 
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Men ſaid, that kend his archery, 
That he had ſlane enow 
- That h 


At Chriſtis Kirk, . rub ba oft 03 : 4 
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An haſty henſure, callit Ham, 
Quha wes ane archer heynd, 


That torment ſa him teynd ; 
I wait not quhider his hand could vary, 
Or the man was his freynd, 


For he eſchapit, throw michts of Mary, 


As man that na ill meynd, 


e 26 £2160, 91-1 Batt gude zn 
At Chriſtis Kirk, Sc. 


AI 
Then Lowry as ane lyon lap, 
And ſone a flane can feddir, 3 85 
He hecht to perſs him at the pap, 
Theron to wed a weddir, | 
He hit him on the avame a wap, _ 
It 2uft lyk ony bledder; _ 
But ſua his fortune was and hap, 
His doublit wes maid of ledder, 


And ſaift him 


At Chriſtis Kirk, Se. 
| E z 
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The buff ſo baiſteroaſly abaift him, 

That he to the eard duſht doun,. 
The uther man for deid then left him, 
And fled out o' the toune ; 


The wyves came furth, and up they reft him, 3 


And fand lyfe in the loune, : 


Then with three routis up they, reft him, 5 0 ; 


And cur'd him of his ſoune 
At Chriſtis Kirk, Ge. 2 


XIII. 


A yaip young man, that ſtude him veik, 
Lous'd aff a ſchott with yre, 

He ettlit the bern in at the breift, 
The bolt flew ou'r the byre, 

Ane cry'd fy! he had ſlane a prieſt | 
A myle beyond ane myre; 

Then bow and bag fra him he keit, 
And fled as ferſs as tyre . | 

Of mint, 


At Chriſtis Kirk, Ec. 
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: b, Fra. hand | that day, 


With fockammin Balls N. A lent eit dappie, . 


And flang togidder ** friggis, ii iti 


* 8 
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With 
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| With bes of barnis thay beft ee 54 
Quhyle thay of bennis maid briggis; | 
The reird rais. rudely with the * 
Quhen rungis wer layd on riggis, Aire 3A 
The wyffis cam furth with cryis and a 
Lo quhair my lyking kgs. 
„ 
At Chriſtis Kirk, Oe. i 
Oy e 
| | Thay gyrnit _ Jait it gizd mth grainy eic greg 9H 


| Ilk goſſip uder grievit, .''/, -! } 16% T 
1 Sum ſtrak with ſtings, | lam patherit 8 
sum fled and ill miſche vit: = | N | 
The menſtral wan within twa wainis, 
That day full weil he previt, © 411 2d » 
| For he cam hame with unbirſt bainis, 
| Quhair fechtaris wer mifchievit 
1 , . N 3 
| At Chriſtis Kirk, e. 1 1 thr gr; Þ LENT INT 
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Heich Hutchan with a hiſſil ryſ s 7 
To red can throw thame rum mill. 
He muddlit thame doun lyk _ ra. ti e T 
He wes na baity hummil; tpd3 Art amr? 

Thock he wes wight; he wes nocht wyſs 
\ | With fic jangleurs to jummii, 
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For fra his thowme thay dang a _ 
Quhile he —_— NET 


At N « Kirk, oe. ie l 


XVII. 6 


Quhen that he ſaw his blude fa reid, 
To fle might na man let him, 

He weind it bene for auld done feid, 
He thocht ane cryed, haif at him ! 

He gart his eit defend his Heid, 
The far fairer it ſet him, 

Quhyle he wes paſt out of all id, f 
He ſuld bene ſwift that * him 

1! Throw ſpeid, 

At Chriſtis Kirk, c. 


| XVII. 


The town — in grief wes s bowdin, 
His wyfe hang in his waiſt, | 
His body wes with blud all browdin, 
He grainit lyk ony gaiſt; 
Hir glitterand hair that wes full dia; 
Sa hard in lufe him laift,, 
That for hir ſake he wes na yowdin 
Seven parte that he wes chaiſt, 
| And _ | 
At Chriſtis Kirk, „ 


XIX. 


At Chriſtis Kirk, Se. N 2 
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The millar wes of ee 0 Gi iso Sd 
To meit ase TI 15 3 iid 1 
Thai durſt not ten cum Wehe Aust YISDUT 5G 
Sa nowitit he thair powis'; (#111 4 1 en 
The buſchment Raill about him brak, | 

And bickert him with bow. 
Syn traytourly behind his back | 
They hewit him on the howiſs 


, Behind, . 
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tigen ftw 197 ig TRL 
Twa that wer berd/mens of who ters 2120161 204 

Ran upon udderis lyk rammi ,, 
Than followit Sept bd un Wisch Aten DAL. 

Bet on with barrow tramm is, Dos 
But quhair thair gobbes wer CRC, 

Thay gat upon the gammis,._ 1 0D 
Quhyle bludy berkit wes their baird, 

As thay had worriet Iamimis 

4 SHES. tis dt 

At Chriſtis kirk, mz © Sits TI 23 = 8 be 


The TUYVES hind ied | EN W gil 
When all thir younkmfupalie-ii if. bib sl bir 
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Als ferſs as ony fyre flaughts fell, 
Freiks to the field thay flokit ; | 
The carlis with clubbis coud udir wry: 
Quhyle blude at breiſtis out 3 7 
Sa rudely rang the common bell, 


Quhyll all the 1 rokit 211 3881 s | 


oY 008 x reid, 


At Chriſtis Kirk, e WO! reid Ai 


Quhyn thay had berit Iyk baitit bullis,.. 
And branewod brynt in bails, 2 95 
Thay wer als meik as ony mulis 
That mangit wer with mailis; 
For faintneſs tha forfochtin fulis 8 


And freſch men cam in and hail'd the : dulis 


And dang tham din dailies; i: tin no 


ad 


Fell doun lyk flauchtir failis, nog s 


5 
2 


T5 | Bedeme, r Ai Hupe Wo 
At Chriſtis Kirk, Sea. 1 ; ary 100 $1 T8 R VF 


Quhen all wes done, Dk with ane aix _ 


Cam furth to fell a fuddir, 
Quod he, quhair ar yon hangit ſmaix, 
_  Rycht now wald ſlane my bruder: 
His wyf bad him ga hame, Gib 5 1 
be ſa did Meg his muder, 


He 


— 
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He turnit and gaif them bayth thair paikis, 
For he durſt ding nane udir, | 
| For feir, 
At Chriſtis Kirk of the Grene that day. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THE following old Poem, the compoſition 


of king James I. of Scotland, was diſcovered 


by Dr Percy, the Editor of the Reliques of An- 
cient Engliſh Poetry, and publiſhed in the Se- 
cond Volume of a late Collection of Select 
Scotiſh Ballads, (by Mr Pinkerton) anno 178 3. 


Dr Percy informs us, that this poem is pre- 
ſerved in the Pepyfian Library, at Magdalen 


College, Cambridge, in an ancient M. 8. col- 
lection of old Scotiſh ſongs and poems in folio, 


which had been a preſent to the founder of 
that library, (Mr Pepys) from the duke of 
Lauderdale, miniſter to king Charles II. It 
had originally belonged to that duke's anceſtor 
Sir Richard Maitland, Knt. who lived in the 
reign of queen Mary, and her ſon, king James 
VI. | . | | 

+: Tris 


Tunis poem is alluded to by king James I. 
in the 4th line of firſt ſtanza, of his poem of 
Chriſt's Kirk of the Green, and it is quoted as 
his compoſition by John Major in his Scotiſh 
Hiſtory. Major ſeems to hint that a parody 
had been made of this poem of the king's, for 


on the ſubject of ſome low intrigue in which he 


had been diſcovered, his words are ce Ju- 
% cundum axtificioſum illum Cantum ( compoſuit ) 
«© at Beltayn, &c. quam alii de Dalkeith et 
“ Gargeil mutare fluduerunt, quia in arce aut 
« camera clauſus ſervabatur, in qua mulier cum 
e“ matre habitabat.” 


PEEBLES, the ſcene of the poem is the 
head town of the county of Tweedale, ſitu- 
ated on the banks of the river Tweed, in a 
paſtoral country abounding with game, which 


made it often be reſorted to by our ancient 
Scotiſh kings. The annual games of archery, 
and other paſtimes at Peebles, appear to have 


been of very ancient inftitution. 


PEBLIS TO THE PLAY. 


| J. 
A? beltane, quhen ilk bodie bownis . 
To Peblis to the Play, 

To heir the fingin and the ſoundis y 

The ſolace, ſuth to ſay, _ 

Be firth and forreſt furth they fund; 
Thay graythit tham full ga: 
God wait that wald they do that bound, 
For it was thair feiſt day, 


Thay ſaid, 
Of Peblis to the Play, © 0 7 
All the wenchis of the welt. | 
War up or the cok crew; | - 
For reiling thair micht na man rel, _ 5 
For garray, and for glew : : 3 . 
Ane ſaid my curches ar nocht preſt; 8 7 
Than anſwerit Meg full blew, r, 
7 Fang 
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To get an hude, I hald it beſt ; 
Be Goddis faull that is true, | 1 
Quod ſcho,. 3 


Of Peblis to the Play. 


III. 


She tuik the tippet be the end, | 
To lat it hing ſcho leit not ; | | | 
Quod he, thy bak fall beir ane bend; 
In faith, quod ſhe, we meit not. 
Scho was ſo guckit, and ſo gend, 
That day ane byt ſcho eit nocht; 
Than ſpak hir fallowis that hir kend; 
Be ſtill, my joy, and greit not 

Now. 


Of Peblis to the Play. 


„ 
Evir allace! than ſaid ſchoo | | : 
Am I nocht cleirlie tynt? _ \ 
I dar nocht cum yon mereat to | 


I am ſo evvil fone-brint ; 
Amang yon merchands my dudds do? S: | | 
Marie I fall aniy mynt e | 
Stand of far, and Rkeik thaim to; 5 
As J at hame was mo : 

Q ſho. 
Of Peblis to the Play. 
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0 * 
F / Hop, Calye, and Cardronow 
| Gaderit out thik-fald,. - | 
With Hey and How rohumbelow; 
The young folk were full bald. 
The bagpype blew, and-thai out threw 
Out of the townis untald. 
Lord fic ane fchout was thame amang, 
Quhen thai were our the wald 
| Thair weſt, 
Of Peblis to the Play. | 


VI. 

| Ane young man ftert in to that ſteid, _ 
| Als cant as ony colt, | 
ö Ane birkin hat upon his heid, 

With ane bow and ane bolt; 

Said, Mirrie Madinis, think not lang; ' 
The wedder is fair and ſmolt. 
[> He cleikit up ane hie ruf ſang, 
þ Thair fure ane man to the bolt 
WY) | Quod he. 
| Of Peblis to the Play. nn. 


vn. 
Thay had nocht gane half of the gait 
Quhen the madinis come upon thame, 
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Ilk ane man gaif his conſait, 

How at thai wald diſpone thame : 
Ane ſaid The faireſt fallis me; * | | 

Tak ye the laif and fone thame. 51 3 

Ane uther ſaid Wys me lat be. . 

On, Twedell ſyd, and on thame b 

Of Peblis to the Play. If 

VIII. 

Than he to ga, and ſcho to ga, 

And never ane bad abyd you: N | 

Ane winklot fell and her taill up; : 1 

Wow, quod Malkin, hyd yow ; | 

Quhat neidis you to maik it ſua ? 

Yon man will not ourryd you. 

Ar ye owr gude, quod ſcho, I 2 


To lat thame gang beſyd yow. 
| Yonder 4 


Of Peblis to the Play? 


Than thai come to the townis N 
Withouttin more delai, 
He befoir, and ſcho befoir, 
To ſee quha was maiſt gay. 
All that luikit thame upon A vat) 
Leuche faſt at tar array: 
vat 2X Sum 


— — — wanna — — . Worn Cs A _ 
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Sum ſaid that thai were merkat folk; 
Sum ſaid the Quene of May 


| Was cum 
* Of Peblis to the Play. 


X. 


Than thai to the taverne hous 
With meikle oly prance ; 
Ane ſpak wi wourdis wonder crous 
A done with ane miſchanee ! | 
Braid up the burde, (he hydis tyt) 
We ar all in ane trance; 
| | 8e that our napre be quhyt, 
1 For we will dyn and daunce, - a 
| Thair out, | 
Of Peblis to the Play. | 


XI. 


Ay as the gudwyf brocht in, 
Ane ſcorit upon the wauch. 
Ane bad pay, ane ither ſaid, nay, 
Byd quhill we rakin our lauch. | 
The gud wyf ſaid, Have ye na dreid : 4 
Ve fall pay at ye aucht. | 
Ane young man ſtart upon his feit, 
And he began to lauche 


For heydin, 


Of Peblis to the Play. 
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XII. 
He gat ane trincheour in his hand, 
And he began to compt; 
Hk man twa and ane happenie, 
To pay thus we war wount. 
Ane uther ſtert upon his feit, 
And ſaid thow art our blunt 
To tak ſik office upoun hand 1 
Be God tho ſervite ane dunt 
6 Of m e, 
Of Peblis to the Play. 


XIII. 


POR dunt, quod he, quhat dewil is ——_ 2 
Be God yow dar not du'd. 
He ſtert till ane broggit ſtauf, 
Wincheand as he war woode. 
All that hous was in an reirde; 
Ane cryit, The halie rude! 
© Help us lord upon this erde | 
That thair be ſpilt na blude 3 
OM Heirin, 5 
of Peblis to the Play.“ way 


Thay thrang out at the dure at anis 
Withouttin ony reddin ; 


Gilbert 


. 
» £ tes of 
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Gilbert in ane guttar glayde 
He gat na better beddin. 
Thair wes not ane of thame that day 
Wald do ane utheris biddin. 
Thairby lay thre and threttie ſum, 
Thrunland in ane midding 
| | Off draff. 
Of Peblis to the Play. 

XV. 

Ane cadgear on the mercat gait 

Hard thame bargane begin; 
He gaiff ane ſchout, his wyff came out; 
Scantlie ſcho micht ourhye him: 
He held, ſcho drew, for duſt that Gay 
Micht na man ſe ane ſtyme 


To red thame. 
Of Peblis to the Play. 


XVI. 
He ſtert to his greit gray meir, 
And of he tumblit the creilis. | 
Alace, qnod ſcho, hald our gude man: 
And on hir knees ſcho knelis. 1 8. 


Abyd, quod ſcho; why nay, quod 1 
In till his ſtirrapis he lap; 
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The girding brak, and he flew of, 
And upſtart bayth his heilis 

1.34 At anis, 
Of Peblis to the Play. 


XVII. 
His wyf came out, and gaif ane ſchout, 
And be the fute ſcho gat him; 
All bedirtin drew him out; 
Lord God ! richt weil that ſat him! 
He ſaid, Quhair is yon culroun knaif? 
Quod ſcho, I reid ye lat him 
Gang hame his gaites. Be God, quod he, 
I fall anis have at him 
. 
Of Peblis to the Play. 


Ye fylit me, fy for ſchame ! quod ſcho: 
Se as ye have dreſt me; | 
How feil ye, ſchir, as my girdin brak 
Quhat meikle devil may left me. 

I wait weil quhat it wes 

My awin gray meir that keſt me: 

Or gif I wes forfochtin faynt, 

And ſyn lay doun to reſt me 

I, Yonder, 

Of Peblis to the Play. 


With that Will Swane come ſucitand out, | 4 £ 3 


| Of Peblis to the Play 
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Be that the bargan was all playit 
The ſtringis ſtert out of thair nokks ;- 
Sevin-ſum that the tulye maid, 
Lay gruffling in the ſtokks. 
John Jakſoun of the nether warde 
Had lever have giffin an ox, 
Or he had cuming in that cumpanie, 
He ſware be Goddis cokkis, 

And mannis 1 
Of Peblis to the * | 115] 


* © 
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1 
uy 


Ane meikle miller man ; | 

Gif I fall dance have donn lat ſe 
Blaw up the bagpyp than: 

The ſchamon's dance I mon begin; 

I trow it ſall not pane. 

So hevehe he hockit about 

To ſe him, Lord, as thai ran 
That tyd, 


XXI. 


Thay gadderit out of the toun : „„ 
7} C 

And neirar him thai dreuche; _ „ 

K e 


. — 
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Ane bade gif the daunſaris rowme, 
Will Swane makis wounder teuche, 
Than all the wenſchis Te he thai playit ; 3 
But, lord, as Will Voung leuche! 
Gude goſſip come hyn your gaitis, 
For we have daunfit aneuche 

| At anis 
At Peblis at the Play. 


XXII. 


8a ferſlie fyr heit wes the day 
His face began to frekill. 
Than Tiſbe tuik him by the hand, 
(Wes new cuming fra the Seckill) 
Allace, quod ſcho, quhat fall I do? 
And our doure hes na ſtekill. | 
And ſcho to ga as hir taill brynt; 1 
| And all the cairlis to kekill ; 180 
At hir. 5 
Of Peblis to the Play: 2545 Ren 


[ +. I's ; 82 Is * . 
XXIII. 


The pyper mid now i 1 begin 

To tyre for playing to; 

Bot yit I have gottin nathing 

For all my pyping to vou; 

Thre happenis for half ane dar 
And that will not undo you 8 


Of N to the W 
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And gif ye will gif me richt nocht, 
The n devill gang wi you, 


Q od he, 


XXIV. | 


Be that the ho wes all done, 
Thair leif tuik les and mair; 2 
Quhen the winklottis and the wawarris twynit 


To ſe it was hart ſair. 


Wat Atkin ſaid to fair Ales, 

My bird now will I fayr: 

The dewil a wourde that ſcho might ſpeik, 
Bet Iwownit that ſweit of ſwair 


For kyndnes. 
of Peblis to the Play. 


XXV. 
He fippilit lyk ane faderles fole; 


And be ſtill my ſweit thing. 
© Be the halyrud of Peblis 


_ © 1 may nocht reſt for greting.” 


He quhiffillit, and he pypit bayth, 

To mak hir blyth that meiting : 

My hony hart how ſayis the ſang, 

* Thair ſall be mirth at our meting 
Vt.“ 

Of Peblis to the Play. 


3 XXVI. 
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XXVI. 

Be that the ſone was ſettand ſchaftis; 

And neir done wes the day: 


Thair men micht heir ſchriken of chaftis 


Quhen that thai went thair way. 

Had thair bein mair made of this ſang, 
Mair ſuld I to yow ſay. : 
At beltane ilka bodie bownd 
To Peblis to the Play.” 
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1 ͤ POOP EPO PEPES 


INTRODU©TION- 


. : M1 


THE. Kees of the two best ballads 
are night adventures of king James V, who, 
as is ſaid, uſed frequently in his juvenile days, 
to make excurſions by Himſelt ae the coun- 
try i in r e | 


„erbte kt tradition down to the pleletit 
time has given the firſt of theſe, viz. the Ga- 
berlunzie Man, as the compoſition of that 
ſprightly and accompliſhed prince, who was a 
poet himſelf, and one of the greateſt promo- 
ters of poetry, and of the liberal arts and fci- 
ences of his age. Of this the bright conſtella- 
tion of poets, which in his time adorned our 
Northern Hemiſphere, does ſufficiently atteſt. 
Such were Dunbar, Bellenden, Dean of Mur- 
ray, e e Sir Richard 


K 4 Matkand, 


INTRODUCTION, 


Maitland, and Sir David rer! who flou- 
riſhed in his _ TTL TT TTY 

Dn ballad of: the Jolle RY is {als 
not the compoſition of king James. From 
the language it evidently ſeems to be of a more 
modern date; and tho no mean performance, 
it does not equal the king's poem in humour. 
We give it a place here, only from the ſubject 


which is ſimilar to the Gaberlunzie, and as 


Z throwing traditionary light on the ſtory, of the 


laſt ballad, to wit, that in the king's excurſi- 
ons, he took care to have ſome of his knights 
attendant at a diſtance, ſo as to ſecure him a- 
gainſt enger or iet. W in ele 5 


The 8 of ing bla * 1 | 


ken and twenty belted knights came dn ver 


e l. 
And on his emerging 2 his ade, and 5 
appearing. 1 


be 33 3 that « Was amang rags a. 


Are truly pictureſque, and might furniſh a ſub- 
ject for a Hernſkirk or a Teniers. 
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I. 

Tw: pauky auld Carle came o'er the lee, : 
Wi' mony gude eens and days to mee, 

Saying, Gudewife, for zour courteſie, EE | 

Will zee Judge a filly poor man. 5 

The night was cauld, the carle was wat, 

And down azont the ingle he ſat ; ; | EO 
My dochter's ſhouthers he gan to clap, **V 
| And cadgily ranted and ſang. _ OT 


u. 


O Wow ! quo” he, war I as free,. 

As firſt whan I ſaw this country, 

How blythe and mirry wad I bei! 
And I wad never think lang. 

But little did her auld minny ken 

What thir ſlee twa togidder war ſayemmm 

Wuhan wooing they war ſae thrang. 
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III. 


And O! quo' he, ann zee war as black, 
As evir the crown o' your daddy's rage 
"Tis I wad lay thee be me bac 
| And awa wi' thee I'd gang. 

11 O! quo? ſho, ann I war as whyte 
As er the ſnaw lay on the dyke, 
I'd cleid me braw and lady like, 

And awa wi' thee I'd gang. 

IV. 

Between the twa was made a plot, 
They raiſe a wee befor the cock, | 
And wylily they ſhot the lock, | | 

And faft to the bent ar they gane. | 
Upon the morn the auld wyf raiſe, 
And at her leiſure pat on her claiſe, 
Syne to the ſervants bed ſcho gaes, 

+ To ſpeir for the filly poor man. 


£% 


V. 


She gaed to the bed har the beggar lay, _ 
The ſtrae was cauld, he was away 
Scho clapt her hands, cry'd, dulefu - day! * 
. For ſome o' our gier will be gane. 


8 ran to coffers, and ſume to kiſts 
But nought was ſtown that cou'd be miſt: 


She dancid her lane, cry'd, Praiſe be bleſt! 
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Since nathing's awa, as we can learn, 
The kirn's to kirn, and milk to earn, ec 
Gae butt the houſe, laſs, and waken my bairng © © * 
And bid her come quickly ben. : 
The ſervant:gaed quhar the dochter la, 
The ſheits war cauld, ſcho was away, yr 
And faſt to her gudewife gan ſa r, 
Scho's af wi the Gaberlunzie- man. 
os VII. 
O fy gar ride, and fy gar rin, e 2 
And haſte ye find theſe traiters agen: 
For ſcho's be burnt, and hee's be flean; © © © 
The weirifou* Gaberlunzie-man. - 
Some rade upo? horſe, ſome ran a- fit. 
The wife was wude, and out o' her wit: 
Scho cou'd na gang, nor yet cou'd ſcho fit, 
But ay ſcho curs't and ſcho bann'd.. 


VIII. 
Mein tym far hind out o'wr the lee, 
Fu' ſnug in a glen whar nane cou'd ſee, 
Thir twa, wi' kindly ſport and glee, 
Cut frac a new cheeſe a whang. 

The prieving was good, it pleas'd them baith, 
To lo'e her for ay, he gae her his aith, 
Quo? ſhe, to leave thee I will be laith, 

My winſom Gaberlunzie-man. 


THE GABERLUNZIE-MAx. 


O lend my auany L wr w bs, 
II- fardly wad ſhe crook her mou', 


Sic a pure man ſhe'd nevir 1100 


After the Gaberlunzie man. 


My dear, quod be, zere zet o wr zoung, 


An' hae na learn'd the beggar's tongue, 
To fallow me frae toun to toun, 


And carry the Gaberlunzie on. T2 


X. 
Wi' kauk and keel I'll win zour bread, 


And ſpinnels aud quhorles for them wha need, 
Whilk is a gentle trade inderd. 


Toca: the Gaberlunzie,on, AE 


I'll bow my leg and crook my ERS du be: 
An' draw a black clout-owr my eye, ki wood 


2&3 Tv 


A crippleyor blind they will ca- me, . 
While we will be merry and le. 
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| Turk was a jollie beggar, and a begging he was 
5 boun, | 
| And he tuik up his quarters into a jabdary! toun. nf | 
And we'll gang nae mair a rouing | 
Sae late into the nicbt: 

And we'll gang nae mair a roving, yz, 

Let the moin Pine maer Jae orten. 


lle wad neither I. in barn, nor yet. will he; in nel 
But in ahint the ha door, or els afore the Fore, | 
And abe gang, Ke. 175 


The beggars bed wis made at een * gude clean! lake 4 
| . and hay, | | = 
But | in ahint the ha dore, and there the beggar bay. | 


And we'll gang, &c. 


| las the- gude zinhn'o dechber and wy to > bir the 
| door, | 

And there the faw the beggar use 0 the + lor 
And aue ll gang, & 


N 
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He tuke the laſſie in his arms, and to the bed he ran ; 
O hooly, hooly wi me Sit! Ye'll waken our gude man. 
And we'll gang, &c. 


The beggar was a cunnin loon, and ne'er a word he 
Till he gat his turn doon, ſyne he began to crack. 
And well gang, &c. 


Is there ony dogs into this 2 8 . tell * 
trew. BE 
And what wad ye do wi r $i 8 ey and my 
dow? | 
And we'll 29 5 a. 


* 


They'll rive a wy en 1 pocke, _ 40 me A Mickie 


wrang, 
— 0 dool for the doing o't! Are ye the pee 


Aud ewe'l} gang, K. wg A kl 


| + ** 1 
2 1 1 5. 


Then ſhe tuik up the meal pocks, and Nang them at 

F 

Toe deil gae wi the meal pocks, my mille and a. 
And we'll , gang, Ke 5 


1 tuik ye for ſome gentlemang atleaſt the laird o Bro- 
die. 

O dool for the doing o't 1 Are ye the poor x bode? 

And bel gang, &. 23 


* — 
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| He tuik the laſſie in his arms, and gae her kiſſes three, 
And four and twenty hunder mark to pay the nurice 
fee. 
And we'll gang, &c. 


He tuik a horn frae his fide, and blew baith loud and | 
ſhrill, 
And four-and-twenty belted knights came ſkipping 
our the hill. 
And we'll gang, &. 


And he tuik out his little knife, loot a his duddies fa, 
And he was the braweſt gentleman that was — 
them a. 


And we'll gang, &c. 


he beggar was a cliver loon, and he as ſhoulder- 
hicht, 


O ay for ficken quarters as I gat yeſterhicht. 
And wwe'll gangs &c: 
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